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PRE  KAC  K. 


THIS  BOOK  OF  GEMS  FOR  THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  is  the  result  of  com- 
munications  received  from  hundreds  of  Superintendents  in  different  parts  of  the 
country.  The  editor  was  embarassed  by  the  abundant  fuHness  of  the  suggestions,  for  to 
have  used  all  the  pieces  suggested  would  have  far  exceeded  the  limits  of  the  present 
work.  Should  any  fail  to  find  in  the  book  the  pieces  they  suggested,  will  they  Iiindly 
consider  that,  being  obliged  to  omit  many  pieces,  our  Committee  deemed  it  best  tc 
omit  those  which  were  suggested  by  only  one  person. 

Our  original  thought  was  to  compile  about  50  old  and  standard  favorites,  with  some 
25  new  and  ringing  pieces,  instead  of  which  the  book  will  be  found  to  contain  74  old 
favoriteT.  and  37  new  pieces. 

We  have  drawn  from  upwards  of  sixty  of  the  most  prominent  composers  now  before 
tlie  public,  while  we  have  laid  under  contribution  nearly  one  hundred  of  the  be::t 
hymn-writers. 

With  Drofound  thanks  to  the  large  number  who  have  so  kindly  aided  its  compilation 
by  their  suggestions,  this  little  volume  is  given  to  the  public  with  the  hope  that  it  may 
prove  to  be  all  that  its  friends  expected,  viz :  a 

BOOK  OF  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  GEMS. 

IHi.  R.  PALMER, 


PALM  ER'S 


Book  of  Gems. 


FOR    THE    SUNDAY    SCHOOL. 


No.t, 


Hark !  Hark,  My  Soul ! 


1.  Hark!  hark, my  soul;    An-  gel- ic  songs  are  swelling  O'er  earth's  green  fields,and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore; 

2.  On-ward  we  go,      for      still  we  hear  them  singing, "Oome,wea-ry  souls,  for    Je  -  sus  bids  you  come;" 
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How  sweet  the  truth    those  bless-ed  strains  are  tell   -  ing 
And,  thro'  the  dark     its      ech-oes  sweetly    ring  -  ing, 
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Of    that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be    no    more. 
The    mu-  sic    of   the  60s-  pel  leads  us    home. 


Chorus,  repeat  pp. 


An_-  gels  of    Je  -  sus,    An_-  gels  of    light,    Sing-iugto    welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night.       A- men. 
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3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 
The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea. 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee 


4  Rest  comes  at  length ,  tho'  life  be  long  and  dreary, 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be 

All  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary,  [past; 

And  heaven ,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at 

last. 

Cepyright,  1687.  by  H.  R.  Palmer. 


Lord  God  of  my  Salvation. 
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1.  Lord  v.'od    of    my   sal 

2.  Thy  wnth  lies  hard  up 

fi—r-^ • f* « 


va  -  tion,     To  Thee,  to  Thee   I       ery ; 
on      me,     Thy   bil-lows  o'er  me     roll; 
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3.    No  I  banished  aud  heart-bro  -  ken,     My  soul  still  cliugsto    Thee;     Thy  promise  Thou  hast 


Oh,  let    my   sup-pli 
My  friends  all  seem  to 

I — I 


-  ca  -  tion        Ar  -  rest  Thine  ear  on    high, 
shun      me,     And     foes   be  -  set  ray    soul. 
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Wher-e'er  on  earth  I 
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tress- es  round  me    thick  -  en,        My 
turn       me,       No 
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spo    -   ken  Shall    still  my    ref-  uge 


So     pres-ent  ills  and     ter    -   rors      May 
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life  draws  nigh  the  grave  :   De-scend,  O  Lord,  to  quick -en,      De-scend  my  soul   to     save, 
com- fort-er      is    near;    Wilt  Thou  too,  Fa-ther,  spurn  me?  Wilt  Thou  re- fuse  to    hear? 
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fut  -  urejoy   in- crease  :  And  scourge  me  from  my   er  -  rors      To     du  -  ty,  hope,  and  peace. 


We  may  not  Climb  the  Heavenly  Steeps. 
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1.  We  may  not  climb  the  heav'nly  steeps  To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down;  In  vain  we  search  the 

A 


present  help  is       he ; 


And  faith  has  yet  its 


2.  But  warm, sweet, tender,  e  -  ven  yet 
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low-est  deeps,  For    Him  no  depth  can  drown. 
01  -   i-vet.    And    love  its  Gal- i    -   lee. 
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3  The  healing  of  the  seamless  dress 

Is  by  our  beds  of  pain  ; 
We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  and  pi*rta, 
And  we  are  whole  again. 

4  O  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all, 

Whate'er  our  name  or  sign, 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  cal) 
We  test  our  lives  by  Thine ! 


No.  4. 


Holy,  Holy !    Lord  God  Almighty. 


1.  Holy, holy,  ho-  ly  !  Lord  God  Almight-y  !  Early  in  the  morning  our  songshall  rise  to  Thee; 

2.  Holy, holy , holy !  all  the  saints  adore  Thee,Castiug  down  theirgolden  crowns  around  theglassy  sea; 


III  i_i  '   '  '      I — I    I  • 

3-   IIoly,holy,hol3'!  the'  the  darkness  hide  Thee,Tho' the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see; 
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Holy,  ho-  ly,  ho    -    ly  !    merci-ful  and  mighty  I  God  in  three  persons,  blessed  Trin- 1   -  ty  ! 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee,Which  wert,aud  art,and  evermore  shall  be. 


Only  Thou  art  ho  -  ly  ;  there  is  uoue  beside  Thee,  Perfect  in  power,in  love  and  p'-  -  ri  -  ty. 


No.  5. 


0  Holy  Saviour!   Friend  Unseen. 


No.  6.  Hark!  the  Voice  of  Jesus  Calling. 

FOLLOW  MB. 
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1.  Hark !  the  voice  of    Je- sus   call-ing,   "  Fol-low  me,      fol- low  me!  "  Soft  -  ly  thro' the 

2.  Who  will  heed  the  ho-  ly  mandate, "  Fol-low  me,      fol- low  me!  "  Leav-iug  all  things 

6-  Hearken,  lest  He  plead  no    lon-ger,  "  Fol- low  me,     fol-low  me!  "Once    again, oh. 
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si  -  lence  fall  -  ing,"  Fol-  low,  fol  -low     me!"  As       of  old   He    called  the  .  fish  -  ers, 
at      His      bid-diug,"  Fol-  low,  fol  -  low     me!  "  Hark!  that  tender  voice    en  -  treat  -  ing 
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hear  Him   call  -  ing,"  Fol- low,  fol- low      me !  "  Turn-ing  swift  at   Thy    sweet  summons,    ' 
When  He  walk'dby  Gal-i-lee,    Still  His  pa-tient  voice  is  plead-ing,"Fol-low,fol- low      me!" 


^0.  8.  0  Paradise!  0  Paradise! 

,  PAKADISE.  Ill 


1.  0  Piradise'  0  Paradise,  Who  dcth  not  crave  fir  rest?  Who  would  not  seek  the  happy  land,  Where  they  that  loved  are  blest? 

2.  0   Par-adise!  0  Paradise!  The  world  is  growing  old;  Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free  Where  love  is  never  cold? 

3.  Ljrd  Jesus.King  of  Par-adise,   Oh,keepme   in  Thy  love,  And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land  Of  perfect  rest  above! 


Refkaix. 

Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 
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Where  loy  -   al  hearts  and  true  Stand  ev-er  in   the  light,  All  rapture  thro' and  thro',  In  God's  most  ho- ly   sight. 

Ill  1-^ 
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No.  9.  All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus  Name! 
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1.  All     hail  the  power  of    Je-  sus'  name !  Let    an-gels  prostrate  fall !      Bring  forth  the  roy-  al    di  -  a  -  dem, 

2.  Crown  Him,ye  martyrs     of  our  God,  Who  from  His  al- tar    call;         Ex-  tol  the  stem  of    Je  -  se's  rod., 
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Ye     cho-sen  seed  of     Israel's  race,    Ye  ransomed  from  the     tall;       Hail  Him, who  sa-v sis  ^oubv    Hisg^ace, 
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And  criwn  Hira  Lord  of 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
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all;  Bring  forth  the  royal  di  -  a  -  dem,And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

all :     Ex  -  tol  the  stem  of   Je  -  se's  rod,And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

zi±=t=FtFs^-=3r:|itj_-?z/^t=l 
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all.      A  -  men. 
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And  crown  Him  Lord  of       all ;  Hail  Him,  who  saves  you  by  His  grace.  And  crown  Him  Lord         of    all. 


4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  thi.s  terrestrial  ball. 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


5  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  tbroug, 

We  at  His  feet  may  fi\ll ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


No.  10. 


PEACE,  BE  STILL. 
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Master,  the  Tempest  is  Raging. 
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1.  Master,    the  tempest  is    rag  -  ing !  The  billows  are  toss-  ing  high !  The  sky  is  o'ershadowed  with  blackness,No 
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shel-ter  or  help    is      nigh; 
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' '  Car-  est  Thou  not  that  we    per-  ish  ?  "  How  canst  Thou  lie    a  -  sleep,  "When  each 
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Chorus. 
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moment  so  mad-ly    is  threatening  A  grave  in   the  an-  gry    deep  ?  The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  o-  bey  Thy  will, 
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Peace,  .. 


be    still!. 


Whether  the  wrath  of  the  storm-tossed  sea,  Or    demons  or  men,  or  what-ev  -  er    it    be, 
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Peace,  be  still !  peace,  be  still ! 
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No  wa-ters  can  swallow  the  ship  where  lies  The  Mas-ter    of  ocean.and  earth,and  skiss ;  They  all  shall  sweetly   o  - 

N    ^  ^j.    ^♦  ^  ^  ^  ^ 


m 


t 


-b^ 


-5-V- 


>»— >- 


:t=:f=fz=fzrJ: 


:S=S 


:^=5^'^ 


i££ 


fl«pyrisht,  1874,  in  Soogs  of  Love 


Master,  the  Tempest  is  Raging.— Concluded. 
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bey  Thy  will,  Peace,  be  still !  Peace,  be  still!  They  all  shall  sweetly   o-bey  Thy  will,Peace,  peace,  be    still! 
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sace, peace,  be    still! 
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Master,  with  anguish  of  spirit 

I  bow  in  my  grief  to-day  ; 
The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  troubled- 

Oh,  waken  and  save,  I  pray! 
Torrents  of  sin  and  of  anguish 

Sweep  o'er  my  sinking  soul; 
And  I  perish  !  I  perish  !  dear  Master — 

Oh,  hasten,  and  take  control ! 


Master,  the  terror  is  over. 

The  elements  sweetly  rest ; 
Earth's  sun  in  the  calm  lake  is  mirrored^ 

And  heaven's  within  my  breast; 
Linger,  O  blessed  Redeemer  ! 

Leave  me  alone  no  more ; 
And  with  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  harbor^ 

And  rest  ou  the  blissful  shore. 


No.  11. 


Was  a  Wandering  Sheep. 
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1.  I    was     a  wand' ring  sheep,     I     did   not  love  the  fold;    I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice^ 

2.  The  Shepherd  sought  Hissheep,The  Father  sought  His  child  ;  He  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 

3.  Je  -  sus  my  Shepherd  is,  'Twas  He  that  loved  my  soul; 'Twas  He  that  washed  me  in  His  blood, 


I 
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I  would  not  be   con-troll'd:      I    was     a  wayward  child,       I     did   not  love  my  home,       I 
O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild ;     He  found  me  nigh  to   death,  Famished  and  faint  and  lone ;     He 
'Twas  He  that  made  me  whole ;  'Twas He  thatsoughtthe  lost,That  found  the  wand'ring  sheep ;  'Twas 
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did  not  love  my  Father's  voice,  I  loved  a-  far    to     roam, 
bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love, He  saved  the  wand'ring  one. 
He  that  brought  me  to  the  fold ;  'Tis  He  that  still  doth  keep. 
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No  mere  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  love  to  be  controlled; 
I  love  my  tender  Shepherd's  vwlce, 

I  love  the  peaceful  fold  : 
No  more  a  wayward  child, 

I  seek  CO  more  to  roam; 
I  love  my  heavenly  Father '»  voi«a». 

I  love,  I  love  His  boiuei 


Hark!  The  Herald  Angels  Sing. 
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1.  Hark!  the  her-ald  an-gels  Bing,  "Glo-ry  to  thenew-born  King;  Peace  on  earth, and  mercy  mild; 

2.  Veiled  in  flesh  the  God-head  see  ;  Hail.  th'IucarnateDe-ity,  Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell, 
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^od  and  sin-ners  rec-onciled."  Joyful,  all    ye  nations,    rise,  Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies : 
Je  -  sus  our  Em-man-u  -   el.  Lo!  He  lays  His  glo  -  ry   by  ;  Born  that  man  no  more  might  die; 
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With  th'angel-ic  hostproclaim,"  Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem,"  With  th'angel-ic  host  proclaim, 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth ;  Born  to  give  them  second  birth,  Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth  ; 
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Coda.     To  be  sung  only  after  last  stanza. 
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"Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem. "^t    1  ixi    1       u  1     •       uni       x   i.i  1        t'-      i»)a„ 

T>       .  .ti  J 1     ii   Harkitheheraldangelssing,    Glorytothenew-bornKingI   Amen. 

Born  to  give  them  second  birth.  o  S)  j  & 
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No.  13. 


5 


Jesus  Calls  Us  O'er  The  Tumult. 
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1.    Jesus  calls  us  o'er  tlie  tumult  Of  our  life's  wild,  restless  sea;  Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundetli,Saying.  Christian,  follow  me! 

I      I  ^■•"■*"  ^        •  II  ■0-0-    -0-  I 


H 


«: 


pes: 


ttztipittit 


^i^iipzi 


t 


tt 


^ 


1 


2.  Jesus  calls  ui !  by  Thy  mercies,Saviour,may  we  hear  Thy  call ;  Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  obedience, Serve  and  love  Thee  best  ol all. 

10 


No.  14. 

The  Answer 


I  Have  Heard  My  Saviour  Calling. 


--1^-^ — 


1.  I   have  heard  my  Saviour  calliiifj;     To  the  harvest  rich  and  fair ;  Where  the  workmen  now  are 

2.  Or,  per-haps,theremay  hestanding,  Hida  -  mong  the  weedsof  sin,  Golden  grain  to  grace  the 

3.  Yes,  I'm  read  -  y    for   Hisser-vice,   In    my  gra-cious  Master's  name  I'll  de-vote  my  e,v  - 'ry 

4.  Precious  Sav-iour,  beThouuearme,  Helpmy  light  to  liumbly  shine;  Let  Thy  hless-ed  j)resenoe 


^^i 


DC  C'HO. — YesII'mgoing,  Je-sus  callsme, 


And  1 


has  -  ten  now  to 


One  a  -  mong  His  I'aithlul 


bus  -  y,  I  must  take  my  station  there 
gar-ner,Wiiich  thela  -  b'rers  have  not  seen, 
tal-ent.  That  He  may        His  lost  re-claim.  These  my  hands 


Tho'  I      may       not  with  the  reap-ers     Gath-er 
Thescare  mine       tospeakofJe-  sus,    Mine  to 
and  feet  shall  la -hor:   This  my 


cheer  me  With  the  rays        of  light  di- vine.     Tho' my  ef    -     fortsmay  be  fee  -  ble      Sin-ful 


^ggp^i 


5=S=rHJ=S: 
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foll'wers:"HereamI,  O  Lord,sendme." 


D.a 


large  and  heavy  sheaves,  i,like  Ruth, may  catch  stray  handfuls  Which  some  careiessgleaner  leaves, 
point    theway  a-bove,Mineto    car  -   ry  with  thanksgiving  To  the    Sav-iour'sarmsof  love, 
heart    His  all  shall  be.  While  my  lips    exclaim  with  rapture,  "Here  am  I,         O  Lord  send  me." 
hearts   to  win   to  Thee, Thou  wiltgive  megraceto  tell  them, "Jesus  says,' Come  .._.- to  me.'" 


•#-     4L 


t^       P- 


*=^^^ 


\ — I — y— h 


By  permission. 


Copyight,  1881,  by  K.  Mackenzie,  Jr. 
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No.  15. 


I 


The  Lord's  Prayer. 


i 


1.  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven, 

hallowed 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  tempation, 

but  deliver 


Thy   kingdom   come.  Thy  I 

will  be  done  on   earth,  as  it 
And  forgive  us  our  trespasses, 

as  we  forgive  them 
For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,and 
the  power,  and  the  glory,  for 

■i9- 


ever 
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that 
and 
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trespass  a- 
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ever. 
-<? — 


A- 


heaven. 
gainst  us. 


No,  16. 


Hark!  Hark,  My  Soul! 

.^-j — -I-I--J — I — , ^_-^ — 
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1.  Harlv!  hark,  my  soul!  An-j;el  -ic  songs  aieswellinj!;  O'er  earth's  green  fields,and  ocean's  wave-beat 

2.  Ou-  ward  we  go,    for  still  we  hear  them  singing, "  Come,  wea-ry  souls,  for  Je  -  sus  bids  you 
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shore:     How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  tell  -  ing  Of     that  new  life  when  sin  shall 
come!"   And  thro'  the  dark  its     ech  -  oes  sweet-ly   ring  -  ing,  The    mu-sic  of    the   Gos-pel 
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be         no 
leads   ns 
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more, 
home. 


An-gels  of  Je   -    sus,  An 


TsJ— 4:11(1 
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gels  of  light,      i^ing  -  ing  to  wel  -  come  the 
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Sing -ing 
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pilgrims   of   the  night,  Sinj 
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ing  to    wel  -  come  the    pilgrims,  the  pilgrims  of    tlie  night. 


Sing- ing 


No.  17. 


Jesus,  Meek  and  Gentle. 


i^E^=i^^^J 


1.  Je -sus,  meek  and  gen  -  tie,     Son  of  God  most  high,  Pitying,  lov-ing  Sav  -  ionr,  Hear  Thy  children's    cry. 

2.  Give  us   ho-ly   free  -  dom.   Fill  our  hearts  with  love ;  Draw  us,  ho  -  ly  Je  -    sus.     To  the  realms  a  -  bove. 
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No.  19. 

Not  too  fast. 

-0 * *- 


Shall  I  Let  Him  In? 


5E^^5^^5FI 


3 


1.  Christ  is   knocking  at   ray  sad  heart;  Shall  I      let    Hini  in?. 

2.  Shall  I   send  Him  the  lov-ing  word  ;  Shall  I     let    Him  in_?^ 

■0-  -0-  ■»-  ^    ^  ■#- 
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^^-8-4—^=5=^- 


Patient -ly   pleading  with 
Meek-ly     ac-cept-ing  my 

7— r— T^^p* — ^ — 0 — fip-!r__T-^pf"— f"— ■^— "T^  t — J-  -, 
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Glad-ly  I'll  welcome  Him 


3.     Yes,  I'll     o- pen  this  heart's  proud  door,  Yes, I '11  let  Him  in  ;. 


:1: 
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my  sad  heart ;  Oh !  shall  I  let  Him  in  ?...  Cold  and  proudismy  heart  with  sin ;  Dark  and  cheerless  is 
gracious  Lord;  Oh!  shall  I  let  Him  in  ?^ ..  He  can  in -finite  love  impart;     He  can  pardon  this 


•*-       -0-    -0-    -0-    -0-     -0-       -0-    -0-  '        -0-       -0-    ■0-  \fi^     -0- 
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ev  -  er-more;Oh!yes,  I'll  let  Him  in.... 
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I  ]/     >     y 

Blessed  Saviour,  a-bide  with  m«;  Cares  and  trials  will 

^ i^— • K- 


-wi- 


^m 
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all     with- in;    Christ  is     bid-ding  me   turn  un  -  to    Him,  Oh  !  shall  I      let   Him   in?... 
reb  -  el   heart;  Shall   I      bid  Him  for  -  ev  -  er     de-part.  Or    shall  I      let    Him   in?... 


M=s 


ligh  -  ter     be ; 

Copyright,  1879. 
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I       ara   safe  if    I-m    on  -  ly  with  Thee,  Oh!  blessed  Lord,  come  in. 

By  permissioQ.  13 


rode   a  -  long,     He    let  them  still  at  -   tend  Hini;  Aiid  smiled  to  hear  their  song, 
fore  His  throne,  And  cry     a -loud, Ho  -  san  -  na      To      Da-vid's  roy-al       Sou. 
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of    our  words?  No;  whileourheartsare  teu-der,  They  too  shall  be   the     Lord's.    A  -  men. 


No.  21. 

Slom  and  sustained. 


Bethlehem's  Star. 


at^:*! 


J  Jif tie  faster.  ^ 
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1.  Si -lent    night,      hallo  w'd   night;      Si -lent    sleep,   calm  and     deep;     Softly  glitters  bright  Bethlehem's  star, 

2.  Si -lent    night,      hallow'd   night;      On   the     plain    wake  the  strain.      Sung  by  heavenly  harbingers  bright, 


^na: 


:t=t 


3.  Si -lent   night,      hallow'd  night;    Earth  a  -  wake, 


si  -  lence  break !    High  your  anthems  of  mel-o-dy  raise ; 
Bit.  ad  lib.    ^ 


Beck'ning  Is  -  ra-el's  eye  from  a  -  far,   Whero  the  Saviour  is     born, 
Fraught  with  tidings  of  heav-en -ly  light,  Christ,  the  Saviour,  has  come, 


Where  the  Sav  -  iour    is 
Christ,  the  Sav  -  iour,  has  come. 


anE^z 
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Sing,  ye  mor-tals,  your  live-li- est  praise,  Peace  for  ev-er  shall  reign, 

Copyright.  1884,  bj  H.  K.  Palmer.  14 


Peace  for    ev  -  er    shall  reigr. 


No.  22,  Rock  of  Ages/ 

For  2d.  &  3d.  stanzas  see  under  No.  23.     ..       i         i  Fine. 


&  3d.  stanzas  see  under  No.  23.     n,      i         i  Fine.  w      I        i  ^•^- 


-■^^m^4 


1.  Eock  of  Ajies, cleft  for  nie,Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee;  (  Let  the  water  and  the  Wood,  "I 

D.C. — Be  ofsin  the  double  cure,Save  me  from  itsj^uilt  andpow'r.  \  From  Thy  riven  side  which  flow'd,  j 


^ 


•[— [—tr 


No.  23. 


U 


Rock  of  Ages. 


ff 


1.  Eockof  A- ges,cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my- self   in     Thee;  Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 


w^ 


^-A-^^^r-^— 


From  Thy  riven  side  which  i.ow'd,Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, Cleanse  me  Irom  its  guilt  and  pow'r. 


m 


-ii— f— ^--^ 


3=rnr|i: 


2  Not  the  labors  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  commands; 
Could  m.y  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 


|uiltand  J 


3  V/hile  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  mj'self  in  Thee. 


No.  24. 

All  voices  in  xinison 


Rock  of  Ages.^ 
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Fine.! 
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D.C. 


^-tt^i 


1. /Rockof    A- ges.cleft  for  me,    Let  me  hide  my-self   in   Thee;    ^_        /     Be    of    sin    the  double  cure,.. 
I  Let  the  wa-  ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  riven  side  which  flow'd,  (         1  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  .  .  pow'r. 
D.C. — Rock  of   A  -  pes,cleft  for  me,     Let  me  hide  my-self in  Thee. 

.  f-  ^'  -^  f- 


W%^- 
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For  2d.  &  3d.  stanzas  see  under  No,  23, 
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No.  25. 

}- — H— ^ — S — ^ — • — ^-h-^-^*-| — i-H 


Satan  the 


Seed  is  Sowing. 


1.  Sa-  tan  the  seed    is  sow-  ing —  So  earn  - 

2.  God  for  the  wheat  is    car-  ing —  So    ten  - 

3.  Souls  are  the  wheat  he's  keeping —  So     lov  - 


est-  ly  sow  -  ing,  sowing — Tares  with  the  wheat  are  growing,  To  - 
der-  ly  car  -  ing,  caring — Tho'  till  the  har  -  vest  spar-  ing  The 
ing-  ly  keep  -  ing.keeping — Safe  for  the  time    of  reap-  ing,  And 


«_• • * ^. -•_, r#---# #-r  ^ *— * *    .    * fi—^ • . P    -    T"     . 
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4.  Harvest  the  tares  willsev-er — E-  ter  -  nal-ly  sev  -  w,    sev-er— Thenmay  we  be     fcr-ev  -  er    Safe 


-<    N  I      ,.     ,     Refrain.  k     i 


•  gethergrowinghere. 'i 
tares  which  now  appear.  >  But  the 


garners  built  a-bove. 


an-gels  will  gather,  By  and  by— by  and  by— The  tar«s  for  the  burning,  And  the 


in   thfl  Mflstflrs  nvfi 


/> 


wheat  for  the  sky !  The  angels  will  gather,By  and  by— by  and  by — The  tares  for  the  burning,  And  the  wheat  for  the  sky ! 

■»-■»- 


Saviour,  Source  of  hvery  Blessing. 

^^jl=0:^\^f!::^I^^zjii\-0^ 


f=^*f?^ 


'^Sfi^^ 


1.  Saviour.source  of  ev'ry  blessing,Tune  my  heart  to  grateful  lays:  Streamsof  mercy  never  ceasing,  Call  for  ceaseless  songs  of  praise 


H*-^-^- 


ifcl^^-l W-W—P-  -0 * ^ — I — \^~ 
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2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 
Sung  by  raptured  saints  above ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 


=F 


3  By  Thy  hand  restored,  defended, 

Safe  through  life  thus  far  1'%'c  come; 
Safe,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  euded, 
Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home. 


la 


No.  27. 


IVIy  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilt. 

-• # ' * 0 '—0-i 1 0-0 ' 0- 


My 


-O^ 


m^. 


Je-  sus,     as  Thou  wilt! Oh,  may  Thy  will  be  mine  !   In  -  to     Thy  hand  of  love  I 


t- 
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would  J*JT  all   re  -  sign 
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Thro' sor- row  or  thro' joy,  Con-duct  nieas Thine  own.  And  help  me 

— C=t=£. 


still     to     say,     My  Lord,   Thy  will     he     done! 


ilg^^^ii 
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My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt! 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  Thy  star  of  hope 

Grow  dim  or  disappear; 
Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept, 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done  I 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me; 
Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee  : 
Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on, 
And  sing,  in  life  or  death, 

Mv  T>ord.  Thv  will  be  done! 


Take  my  Life,  and  Let  it  Be. 

— ^ — 0 — 0 — « — #-"-5 — J — 0 — 1-0 — 0—0— 
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1.  Take   my    life,  and  let     it 

2.  Take   ray  voice,  and  let    me 


be 
sing 


^ 


Con  -  se  - 
Al-ways, 


—I 1—, 1 — — ^ a — • 1 — ^-' 
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'         I  I 

crat  -  ed,  Lord,  to   Thee.  Take  my  moments  and  my  days; 
on  -  ly,  for  my  King.  Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 


Clr-frt-^— I 1 1 — hi » 1 rl 1 1 1 — h* — • — ^ — 
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Let  them  flow   in  cease-less  praise.  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them    move     At  the   impulse  of     Thy  love. 
Filled  with  mes-sag-es    from  Thee.  Take  my    sil  -  ver  and    my    gold;    Not  a  mite  would  I    with-hold. 

•  -  '  -^     -0-  m  -^t 


W— 1# — -^— — rF — ^^^^-r% — ^ — -* — Si-*—* ^— r»— ^L- • 
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Take  my  feet,  and   let  them  be 
Take  my  in-tel  -  lect,  and  use 


3=ti=tt 
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Swift  and  "beautiful"  for  The\ 
Ev'ry  pow'r  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 

#-9# • 1 r  I '- 
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Take  my  ■will,  and  make  it  Thine, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine. 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own; 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 
Take  my  love;  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasnre-store. 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 


No.  30. 


lorn'.«^  Roseatp  Hupc 


No.  31.     ''(^  In  Heavenly  Love  Abiding. 


1.  In   heavenly  love   a  -  bid- ing,  No  change  my  heart  shall  fear,        And  safe     is    such  con - 

2.  Wher-ev  -  er     He  may  guide  me,  No  want  shall  turn  me   back;       My  Shepherd    is       be- 


^fc^T 
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-fid  -   ing.      For  notli  -  ing  chang-es 
-  side      me,     And  noth  -  ing  can       I 
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here : 
lack  : 
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The  storm  may  roar  with-out     me,      My 
His   wis  -  dom  ev  -    er  wak  -  eth,      His 


\ 


m 


heart  may  low  be 
sight  is  nev  -  er 


laid,     But  God  is  round  a-bout  me,  And  can  I    be     dismayed? 
dim:  He  knows  the  way  He  taketh.  And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 


A  -men. 


No.  32. 


For  Tune  see  No.  31. 


No,  33. 


We  plow  the  fields,  and  scatter 

The  good  seed  on  the  land, 
But  it  is  fed  and  watered 

By  God's  almighty  hand  ; 
He  sends  the  snow  in  winter. 

The  warmth  to  swell  the  graiu, 
The  breezes  and  the  sunshine, 

And  soft  refreshing  rain. 
He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things  near  and  far : 
He  paints  the  way -side  flower; 

He  lights  the  evening  star; 


For  Thanksg'ving  Service. 


1—1     ^  ^ 


Sun  of^My  Soul. 


The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 

By  Him  the  birds  are  fed  ; 
Much  more,  to  us.  His  children, 

He  gives  our  daily  bread. 
We  thank  Thee,  then,  O  Father, 

For  all  things  bright  and  good : 
The  seed-time  and  the  harvest. 

Our  life,  our  health,  our  food; 
Accept  the  gift  we  offer 

For  all  Thy  love  imparts. 
And,  what  Thou  most  desirest. 

Our  humble,  thankful  hearts. 


bun  of  my  soul,Thou  Saviour  dear !  It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near ,'  Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise,  To  bide  Thee  from  Thy  senr- 

ant'seyes! 
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2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  ateep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  ray  Saviour's  breast ! 


19 


3  Be  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  my  way  I  take; 
Abide  with  me  till  in  Thy  love 
I  lose  myself  in  heaven  above. 


No.  34. 


How  Firm  a  Foundation? 
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1.  How    firm  ?,  foun-da-tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord!        Is  laid  for  your  faith  in   His  ex-  '"■el  -  lent  word ! 

2.  "Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh,  be     not  dis-mayed,    For   I    am  thy  God,   I  will  still  give  thee  aid; 

l;      I      i^    U  ^  U  U 


3.  "  When  thro'  the  deep  waters  I     call  thee  to 


The  riv-  ers  of    sor-  row  shall  not    o  -  ver-flow : 


What  more  can  He  say,  than  to    you  He  hath  said,        To    you,who  for  ref-uge  to    Je  -  sus  hath  fled, 
I'll  strengthen  thee,help  thee,and  cause  thee  to    stand.      Up -held  by  my  gracious,om- nip  -  o- tent  hand, 

2    •? 
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For 
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I      will  be  with  thee  thy  trou-  ble   to    bless, 


I-^^-u'- 


t: 


And  sanc-ti  -  fy    to  thee  thy   deep-est  dis-  tress, 


To  you  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  hath  fled  ? 
Op-held  by  my  gracious,omnipotent  hand.   A  • 


V  ^ 


c^A-^-^-v  ''•^'^-r*— #-#'#-,T-#^r  •--r  ^=V4nn 


And  sanc-ti-fy  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 


"  When  through  fiery  trials  tliv  pathway  shall 

lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  he  thy  supply; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I  only  desitcn 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

"  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 

I  will  not — I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 

That  soul — though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to 

shake, 
I'll  never— no  never — no  never  forsake!  " 


-J-4- 


--^ 


Art  Thou  Weary. 


3Si 


V-\- 


^-^ 


1.  Art  th&u  wea-ry,  art  thou  languid,Art  thou  sore  distressed  ? 

2.  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him,  If  He   be  my  guide  ? 

3.  Is  there  di  -  a  -  dem,  as  monarch,That  His  brow  a-dorns  ? 


W  -0-    -  —    -yy 

II  I  r,  . 

"  Come  to  me,"  saith  One,  "and  coming,  Be   at  rest. 
In  His  feet  aud  hands  are  wound-prints,And  His  side." 
"  Yes,   a  crown  in  ver  -  y    sure-  ty.  But  of  thorns  1 " 


ft- 


If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 
What  His  future  here? 

"Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 
Many  a  tear." 

If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 
What  hath  He  at 'last? 


r 

"Sorrow  vanquished, 
Jordan  past." 

If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay? 
"Not  till  earth  and  not  till  heav«« 

Pass  away." 


labor  ended. 
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No.  36. 


^^t^^ 


Love  Divine,  All  Love  Excelling. 


-t 


FT=s=rt^ 


^•i^aEtai 


By  Permiislok. 


1.  Love  di-viae,  all  love  ex  -  cell-ing, —  Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down!  Fix  in  us  Thy  hum-ble  dv?ell-inf 

D.S. — Vis-  it  us  with  Thy   sal  -  va  -  tit 


All  Thy  faith  -  ful  mer  -  cies  crown:   Je  -  sus!  Thou  art  all  com-pas-sion,  Pure  unbounded  love  Thou  art; 
En  -  ter     ev  -  'ry  tremb-ling  heart.  p*  i 

^   ■»-        \  I  ■*•■*•••#•-    -*_J_^ L#_#_^_#_^*_«_ 

-h 


Breatlie,  oh,  breathe  Thy  loviug  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast! 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  the  promised  rest: 
Come,  almi<;hty  m  deliver, 

Let  US  all  Thy  life  receive  ! 
Speedily  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave ! 


3  Finish  then  Thy  new  creation, 

Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be : 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  Thee  ! 
Chant^ed  trom  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


No.  37. 


Holy  Father,  Hear  My  Cry. 


i-.^zit=l=4=-4-i-; — I — r-i-q=q=^ — \-^^\ — ^-|-^4--=}==l=F<H~  l-l-i— t— J--^T^^^v=^ 


Hj  -  ly  Father,  hear  my  cry ;  Holy  Saviour,  bend  Thine  ear ;  Holy  Spirit,  come  Thou  nigh :  Father,  Saviour.  Spirit,  hear ! 

I      :  [,_       ,  rr 


^♦.^^A-^bi 


0.-* 


ii 


Father,  save  me  from  my  sin ;  Sav-iour,  I  Thy  mercy  crave ;  Gracious  Spirit,  make  me  clean :  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  save ! 


••-  ■0- ■*-  -^   -0-  -0- -i^    ■»■ -0-     .0M.        k-. 


2  Father,  let  me  taste  Thy  love  ; 

Saviour,  fill  my  .soul  with  peace; 
Spirit,  come  my  heart  to  move  ; 
Father,  Sou,  and  Spirit,  bless! 


S»1 


J'ather,  Son,  and  Spirit — Thou 
One  Jehovah,  shed  abroad 

All  Thy  grace  within  me  now; 
Be  my  Father  and  my  God! 


Ho,  38. 


My  Heavenly  Home. 


1.  One  sweetly  solemn  thought 


Comes  to  me 
2.  Nearer  the   bound   of  life, 
Where  we  lay  our 


and 


bur  -   dens 


0  er; 
down; 


I'm  nearer  my  home  to-day 

Than  I 

Nearer  leaving  the  cross, . . . 


ever  have 
Near-  er 


Z.2—. 


=?= 


been      be- 
gaining  the 


It- 


fore; 
crown; 


K±f-==R 


3.  Father,    perfect   my   trust !  I  I  I  Let   me   feel    as  I  would  | 

Strengthen  the  I  might  of  my    |  faith;    |  When  I  stand  on  the  |  rock  of  the  |  shore      of  |  death- 


m 


r-i- 


jzr..js. — szr^ — L — 


"^H'-^'^- 


— l-r 


^ 


Nearer  my  Father's  house,  I 

Where  the    ma  -  ny 
But  lying  darkly  between, 

Winding  |  down  — 


man-  sions 
through  the 


be; 
night, 


Nearer     the    great 
white  throne. 
Is  the  deep  and  un- 
known stream 


e-S^- 


Near  -  er  the    crys  -  tal    sea. 
That  leads  at     last  to  the    light. 

Feel  as  I  would  when  my  |  I  i  I  For  I  may  be  nearer  I  I  I 

feet  Are  |  slip  -  ping  |  o'er     the  |  brink,  |  my  home  |  Near  -  er  —   j  now  than  I  )  think. 

Coda.  To  he  sung 

only  after  the  last  stanza.     In  these  last  four  measures  Soprano  should  he  light  and  Alto  strong. 


-«-        -!S2-      42-     ^. 

1^ — ^~r~| 1 — I — 


Ife 


f     I 

— I- 
=5: 


pp 


-^-b 


Home,     home,  sweet,  sweet     home 
f-^-       J~^  I    '/'■'»•  PP 

-«9 — -^r» 


l^>^^_=t:zzEEE=±:L:Jzfe=z=a=h 


r- 


feJE^E^iFfe 


There's  no 


:t: 


-4 
place  like  home,. There's  no       place  like  home. 


'-r=r^r 


-^ 


r^v- 


No.  39.  May  the  Grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour. 

1.    May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour,  And  the  Father's  boundless  love,  With  the  Holy  Spirit's  fa vor,Rest  upon  us  from  above! 


2.  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union.  With  each  other  and  the  Lord,  And  possess,in  sweet  communion,Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 


No.  44,  By  the  Gate, 


1.  In  the  fadelcssspring-time,on  the  heav'iily  shore,  Kindred  spirits  wait  ns,  who  have  gone  before; 

2.  Id  the  mist-vgloaiu-iug,  death  awaits  us  all;  Si- lent  is  His  coming,  sure  the  Master'scall; 


'  I       •     I       •       , ,         I         '  V  '       ' 

3.     Trusting  in  the  Saviour,  may  we  humbly  wait,  'Till  vhe  ho  -  ly  an  -gels  ope  the  pearly  gate; 


There  no  flow-evs  with-er,   and  no  pleasures  cloy.     In  the  laud  of  beauty,  in  that  home  of  joy. 
Aud  the  an-gel  footsteps  mark  the  upward  way,   Till  the  twilight  merges  in-to  heav'nly  day. 

■      "    ■      ■  J    ^        ♦■  -         hi 

-    ■      :tI±fLi:p.-p=p:^E=zt:=} 

_p=C  I y_| y J 


J    ^  !    ^ hi 


And  the  lov-ing  Father,  from  His  gracious  throne,  Smiling  bids  us  welcome  to  our  heav'nly  home. 


-g l-tn 1— — I-^^-tH — I — ft" — * * 1 — ^-T--^ 1 * — d 1 d— 


ritard. 


N-i ^— 


-"^=^ 


By  the  gate  they'll  meetus,  'neath  that  golden  sky,  Meet  us  at  the  portal — Meet  us  by-and-by. 


Copyright,  1873,  by  Hubert  P.  Main. 


No.  45. 


Since  Jesus  is  my  Friend. 


1.  Since  Je  -  sus 


my  friend,  And     I      to  Him      be  -  long. 


It    matters      not    what 


foes     in  -  tend,  How  -  ev 

-(22- 


er  fierce    and  strong. 


^  2  He  whispers  in  my  breast, 

S37  1  Sweet  words  of  holy  cheer, 

.  ^j '~|i       How  they  who  seek  in  God  their  rest, 
Shall  ever  find  Him  near. 


-J 


m^ 


t 


r- 


-t 


:4t= 


25 


P" 


3  0  1  would  fix  mine  eyes 

On  Christ,  the  Lord  I  love  ; 
And  sing  for  joy  of  that  which  lies 
Stored  up  for  me  above. 


IL 


No.  46. 


The  Prize  is  set  betore  us. 


TRIUMPH  BY  ANU   BY 


CKIUMPH  BY  ANU   BY.  ^ ly  N       N       N_ 


1  Them-iz/is   <<et     be-fore    us-    To    wiu.  our  Lor.lhi.ploies  us!    The  eye    of  God    is  o'er  us, 

2  We  \w  -  low  whereHelead-eth-  We  pasture  where  He  feedeth-  We  jiehl  to  Hxm  whopleadeth 


3.  Oar  home  is  bright  a-bove   us;      No    tri  -  als  there  to  move  us,     But  ChristourLordtoloveus, 


.      .     ,.  ^   ,■   ,,    ,'r-       1...  :.f^,+...,„c..,.„+oilino      While  sin  is  dark,  apiial-nij';     'Ti8 


.N_j_j: 4 


Dwellsou    high: 


We  give  our  best  en-deavor;    We  praise  His  name  for-ev-er,      His 


Cho'uus. 


gh,  be      is 
gh,  he     is   ms 

-0 — •-=— * 


Je  -  sus  .en-tlycall-ing-He  is   mgh,  he     is  nigh.  By  ami  by    we  shall  meet  Him,  By  and 
faith  shall  fail    u's  never—  He  is    nigh,  he     is  nigh. 


pre-cious  words  can  nev- er—  Nev-er    die,   nev  -  er  die. 


rttiifeifepfp^ 


by    weshallgreetHim,  And  with  jI-sTsi^gu'iuglo-ry,       By   and    by.    by   and  l^;      By  and 


bvweshallmeetHim,ByandbyweshallgreetHim,AndwithJesusreigniuglo-ry,   Byandby. 


Just  as  I  Am. 


No.  47. 

For  2d.  3tl.  &  4th.  stanzas  see  No.  ,„.     , 

d2:is=]7i]Z3T=j=;T^|q=pj:j:^ip^-Jr4 

I.  Justaslam — without  one  plea,  And  that  Thou  bid 'st  me  come  to  Thee, 

But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me,  0  Lamb  of  God  ,1  come !  I  come. 


?:^ 


t^_p±^^-=pi^ip 


t- 


t-r — "T- 
Woodworth.    L  M. 


No.  48. 


1,  Just   as     I 

r, 


am — without  one  plea.  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me,  And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, 

'     -<^ #-^-r-i — r'5' 0-^'-\ — rl ! — '^ 1— -.a — m—^ 1—  i . C'_x_ 


-«?-• 


dl^T^-=f.-^ 


zF=t:f: 


» jS* 


?lilg^ 


-ii%f|liisa 


-g-^^- 


come! 


I 


come! 


2  Just  as  I  am— and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

3  Just  as  I  am— poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  And, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  1  come! 

4  Just  as  I  am — Thou  wilt  receive;. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 

OLamb  of  God,  I  come!  1  come! 


No.  50.  Joy-Bells. 


r-l- 


1.  Joy-bells  ring  -  ing,  Children  sing 

2.  Joy-bells  ring  -  ing,  Children  sing 


ing,  Fill  the  air  with  music  sweet;  Joy-ful  meas  -  ure,  Guileless  pleas  -  ure, 
ingjHark!  their  voices,loud  and  clear;  Breaking  o'er  us,  Like  a  oho  -  rus, 
■•-■#-  I  ' 


3.  Earthseemsbrighter,Hearlsgrowlight-er,     As  the  joy-ful  mel-o  -  dy  Charms  our  sad 


-  ness, 


Chori\s. 


-^-- 


Make    the  chain    of   song   com-plete.   f  Joy  -  bells! joy  -  bells!  Nev  -  er,    nev  -  er  cease  your  ring- ing;) 
From      a     pur  -  er,    hap  -  pier  sphere,  t  Chil  -dren!chil  -  dren!Nev  -  er,    nev-  er  cease  your  sing- ing;/ 


^  ^  t  n 


^^^ 


:E: 


Peal  -  ing,  peal  -  ing,  joy  -  fal  -  ly. 
Ven/  soft. 


.1 . ^ _Bi_| (IZ—I 1 L| 1 1 1— ±1 


Loud. 


List, 


ii¥ 


the  song  that  swells,  Joy-  bells!  Joy.-  bells! 


4  Joy-bells  nearer 

Sound,  and  clearer, 
When  the  heart  is  free  from  care; 

Skies  are  cheerinj!;, 

And  we're  hearing 
Joy-bells  ringing  everywhere. 
Joy-bells,  etc. 


No,  52. 


'0^^. 


,    Abide  with  Me. 


r-4 


o"       t;^!?i'Th*^'"'''  ^''«*^^^l«,the    e  -  veu-tide:  The  darkness  deepens;  Lord!  with  mea  -  bTde- 
I  need  Thy  presence  ev  -'ry  passing  hour;  What,  but  Thy  gracelcan  foil  the  tempter's  pow'r? 


Q     T-I^l^T^I mu.    ' 1         ,.  '  '  '  'III 


:t- 


-t 


=t: 


-p=c 


3.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be-fore  my  clos-ing  eyes;Shinethro'thegloom,andpointmetotb^  skies; 


tl?=^=P= 


^NFl^-^^N^^^ii^^.^^iiiPli 


W^rrwrf  ^""^^'^      i■^^\.^m\  comforts  flee,  Help  of  the  helpless!  Oh!  a-bidewith  me 
Who,hkerhy-sell,my^guideand  stay  can    be?  Thro' cloud  and  sunshine,  Oh!  abide  with  me! 


-0-     S       \  i 

—    -=•-••        -0-        ♦ 


Heaven  smorningbreaks,andearth'svainshadowsflee:Tn  lifennriH^PtV  or  L-i  i '  .kL.  J.;.^.  . 


Heaven'smorningbreaks,andearth'svainshadowsflee;Inlifoanddeath,OLord!a-bidewithme. 


No.  53. 


God  is  Love. 

fflliiSiili^jiiiiliiiiteiiSp 

1.  God islovejHismercybrightensAUthepath in  which  werove;BlissHewakes.andwoeHel1Jhteus; 


i 


ve. 

i 


=t==t 


r- 


'-hl h 


i 


:f=r=fizR 
:t:=:t=fES 


God   is    wisdom,  God    is    love 


men. 


mm^m^ 


n 


2  Ev'n  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth, 

Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove; 
From  the  gloom  His  brightness  streameth, 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above; 
Every  where  His  glory  shineth, 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


No.  54. 


Our  Blest  Redeenier,  ere  He  Breathed. 

— I— r— l^-n ^H \-r-\ ^' \- 


1.    Our  blftStR.flHpAmor  oroTTa  K..oo(l,'rl  tj;„1„.i     j;-_.       _.    n         .    „    .,         _        .     .        .  I        I 


2  SLm?sSTrfl;r.I^tni'^^  ^'"  -  ^^\/  GuiaComforter, bequeathed Withus'to      dwell 

.!.  He  comes,6weet  influence  to  impart,  A   wil-:n?    guest,  While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart  Wherein  to       rest. 


8.  And  His  thateentlevoicawfihfiarAaKpAa7flnf«,T7^.TUo*„i,.ii l.c...^L  l^..,    ■,         ,-      .    ,'     T     .. 


8.  And  His  thatgentlevoicewehearAsbreezeof  ev^;Thatcheckseachfault,thatcalmseachfear,AiidVai^flieav'n. 
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No.  55.  Sound  the  Battle  Cry! 

Vigorously,  in  march  time.  ^     jy 


1.  Sound  the     bat  -  tie  cry  !  See  !   the      foe     is  nigh ;  Eaise  the  standard  high    For     the  Lord; 
2    Strong  to     meet  the  foe,  Marching     on    we  go,  While  our  cause  we  knovy  Must   prevail; 


5^ 


ifcit; 


3.      Oh '.Thou  God    of  all.  Hear     us    when  we  call;  Help    us      one  and  all       By     Thy  grace; 


Gird  your      ar- moron,  Stand  firm     ev  -'ryone;  Rest  your  cause  up-on    His  ho  -  ly  word. 
Shield' and  banner  bright  Gleaming      in    the  light;  B.attling     for  the  right  We  ne'er  can  fail. 


-w^Kar,  fVio     v.Q+.+ip'e  finnp   AndtVip    vie- f.'rv  woD.Mav    wc  wcar  thccrown  Bc-forc  Thy  facB. 


When  the     bat-tle^s  done,  And  the    vie- fry  won.  May    we  wear  the  crown 
Choeus.  ff 


^- 


m^^^m^^^^^ 


Rouse  then,  sol-diers !  r.al  -  ly  round  tlie  banner  !  Read-  y,  stead-  y,     ptiss  the  word  a-  long; 

-»— -# »--H# — 


g|tt=t: 


1^ 


&— f- 


-^^ 


iliiiiiiBiiiillii^ 


On  -  ward,  for-ward,  shout  a-loud  Ho-san  -  na  !  Christ    is      Cap-tain  of  the  mighty  throng. 


m.iL 


t; 


Copyright,  1869,  Ly  Bigtow  &  Malo. 


No.  56. 


A  Glory  Gilds  the  Sacred  Page. 


'  1      ^ 


^- 


r 


1.  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page,  Ma  -jes-tic,  like  the  sun;      Itgivesalighttoev'ryage;— Itgives,butborrowsiione. 

2.  The  hand,  that  gave  it,  stUl  supplies  The  gracious  light  and  heat ;  Its  truths  upon  the  nations  rise  -They  nse,  but  never  set. 


■^■^r^. 


«   ,   ,        ,    ■■     ,,     J   ,   'mi  ■'  Jn  ^^  .  I  •  L  J- _i-_  « 1 ^-1,1  ^f /lo^irriooocViino  ■Wit>iliB»msftfhflav'nlvdaT. 


3.  Let  everlasting  thanks  beThine.For  such  a  bright  display  As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine  With  beams  of  heav'nly  daj. 
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No,  57. 


Our  Glad  Jubilee. 


Copyn«ht.  1875.  in 


I  nf  r.raoeae  a  "^"nT. 


D.CA.  Wake,  wake  the  song!  our  glad  ju  -  bi-lee  Once  more  we  hail  with  sweet  mel  -  o-  dy,  Bring-ing    our 
2.  March -ing    to    Zi  -  on,  dear  bless -ed  home! Lord,   by  Thymer-cy  hith  -  er    we  come ;  Guide  us,     we 


-s-»- 


j-±j — 4-^-4-^ — ^ 


m- 


isc: 


jm~ir~igi 


4  '  4'  c>- 


Yet    once    a -gain  the  an -them  re -peat,  Join    ev  - 'ry  voice  the  Mas-ter    to  greet;  Love's  sac- ri- 


j„^_  N 


Fixe. 


■»—<5^- 


-T^— /^ 


1^ 


-■^- 


^M— E- 


..^ — 5.— 


■^-=t=Fl s— N 


~sz 


hymns  of     praise  un  -  to  Thee,  0  most  ho -ly  Lord! 
pray,  wher- e'er  we  may  roam,  Keep  us  in  Thy  fear; 


-#-5— # /5>' 


1K=M- 


Praisefor  Thy  care  by  day  and  by  night,  Praise  for  the 
Fill   ev  -  'ry  soul  with  love  all  divine,  Now  cause  Thy 


t-- 


T 


-V — ^— t- 


'  fice    we      lay    at    His  feet,  In  His  tern 


-r 


Je  -  sus,  ac-cept  the  offering  we  bring,  Blending  with 

.C. 


£ 


homes  by  love  made  so  bright;  Thanks  for  the  pure,  the  soul -cheer -ing  light  Beam-ing  from  Thy  word.  Then 
face    up -on      us    to  shine;  Grant  that  our  hearts  may  tru  -  ly     be    Thine  All    the    com  -  ing  year.  Then 


4=:t: 


-t^- 


t; 


£ 


=F=P 


1^ 


ttztt 


U       J  'Ik/ 

songs  the    o  -  dors  of  spring;  Still  of   Thy  wondrous  love  we  will  sing,   TiU    in  heaven  we  bow.  Then 


No.  58. 


Let  us,  With  a  Joyful  Mind. 
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1.  Let     us,     with     a       joy  -  ful     mind, 

2.  He,    with     all    com-mand-ing   might, 

-f    •  ■  1 1 — I 1 1 — t- •- 


Praise  the    Lord,    for     He 
Filled  the     new-made  world 


is      kind; 
with  light; 

-^— ,— ^-^ , 


3.   All   things  liv  -  ing     He     doth    feed; 


His    full    hand    sup  -  plies  their  need ; 
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For    His    mer  -  eies   shall    en  -  dure,  Ev  -  er 

For    His    mer  -  cies   shall    en  -  dure,  Ev  -  er 

-    I >^ 


faith  -   fnl, 
faith  -   ful, 
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-  er       sure. 

-  er      sure. 
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For    His     mer  -  cies  shall    en  -  dure, 
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Ev  -  er      faith  -  ful,       ev    -    er      sure- 


No.  59.  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  Standing. 


1.  0      Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  standing 


Out-  side  the  fast-closed  door, 


In     low-  ly     patience  wait  -  ing     To 


2.0      Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  knocking :  And    lo!  that  hand  is  scarr'd,    And  thorns  Thy  brow  en  -  cir  -  cle,   And 


F— f=tp* 


i-^-r-l- 
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pass  the  thres-hold  o'er:   "We  bear  the  name  of  Christians,His  Name  and  sign  we     bear:  Oshame,thrice  shame  up- 


tears  Thy  face  bave  marr'd  :  0   love  that  passeth  knowledge,So    pa  -  tient-  ly  to      wait !    0    sin  that  hath  no 


-*  ^  -1  -a-       -^.    -'*-    ^5*- 


■W-  -r       ■^:^. 
To   keep  Him  standing    there. 

5: 


men. 


3  O  Jesus,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"  I  died  for  you,  My  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  Me  so?  " 
O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door : 
Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter, 

And  leave  us  nevermore.     Amen» 


No.  60. 


My  faith  Looks  up  to  Thee. 


^^P;iiliiiliiiiS^r^i^i^ig 


1.  My  faith  looks  up     to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry,      Sav-iourdi- vine  !  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart;    My  zeal  in-  spire;   AsThou  hast 


w     •» — I — ^-^ — F-Bg — r      I — — ^—       I 
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while    I  pray,  Take   all  my  guilt    a-way,     Oh,    letme    from  this  day     Be  whol  -  ly  Thine! 
died  for  me,       Oh,  may  my   love  to  Thee  Pure,warm,and  changeless  be,  A      liv  -  ing    fire. 


W. 
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).61. 


"Marching  On!" 


7.1.  Miirchingou!  marching  ou!  glad  as  birds  on  the  win; 
2.  Press-iug  on !  pressing  on  !    to    the   din    of  the  fray 


C.  1.  Marching  ou !  marching  ou !  glad  as  birds  on  the  wing,Come  the  bright  ranks  of  soldiers  from 
2.  Press-iug  on !  pressing  on  !    to    the   din    of  the  fray,  With  the    firm  tread  of  faith  to    the 

-» — »---» — » — -  -  •  -— ^- 


3.  Sing-ing  on!  siug-ing  on  !  fromthe  bat  -  tie   wecome,  Ev  - 'ry   flag  bears  a  wreath, ev- 'ry 


:pi-;=:i=^.=3_- 


near  and  from  far ; 
bat  -  tie    we 


Hap  -  py  hearts,  full  of  song,  'neathour   ban  -  ners  we  bring. 
Mid    the   cheer-ing    of  an  -  gels,  our  ranks  march  a-way, 


We 
With 


are 
our 


ilit 


:& 


-y— -g-j 
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sol  -  dier  re-nown  ;  Heav'n-  ly      an  -  gels  are  wait  -  ing   to      wel  -  come  us  home 


-y— 
And 


the 


Marching    on! marching 

Fine.       ►.      v         I  ^ 


sol- (ners     of    Zi   -   on,  pre -pared  for   the  war.  )  hi-      u-  i  u-  i  x_- 

a  -i-  -ux  i.      )ji.ui-       >  Marching    on    marching  on     marching 

flags  pointing   ev   -  er  right     on  tow'rds  the  toe.  )  ^  '^  ^    ^b 
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Sav  -  iour  will  give     us     a      robe     and    a  crown. 


•g'-v 


CD !  marching  on  !  Sound  the     bat- tie-cry !  sound  the  bat- tie- cry!  Marching  ou!  marching  on  ! 
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marching     on! 
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march- ing      on!  marching  on  !  Shout  the     vic-to-rv,  the  vie  -  to- ry,  the      vie  -   to  -  ry  ! 
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Corrright,  1864,  in  Golden  Cenaer,  bj  W.  B.  Bradbuir- 


No.  62.       I  Think,  when  I  Read  that  Sweet  Story  of  Old. 


Fh-h*^ Hp-I — . 


1.  I     think,  when  I     read  that  sweet  sto-ry     of  old,  When  Je -sus    was   here  a-niong  men, 

2.  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  plac'd  on  my  head,  That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me. 

^  I  ■»■       -0-     ■«-  \ 
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3.  Yet  still     to     His  footstool  in  pray'r  I   may  go,    And   ask 


-f— Ig-Il^ 
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for 


a    share  of   His  love; 
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m 

How  He  call'd  lit- tie  children    aslambsto  Histoid,   I  should  liketohave  been  with  them  then. 
And  that  ImighthaveseenHiskiudlookwhenHesaid,"  Letthelit- tie  ones  comeun-to  me." 


And        if     I    now  earn-est  -  ly  seek  Him  be  -  low,    I    shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  a- bove. 


No.  63. 


Webb. 


i 


The  Morning  Light  is  Breaking. 

1    s.    , 


:i 


1.  The  morning  light  is  breaking.  The  darkness  dis  - 


s 


5±^ 


ap-pears,  The  sons  of  earth  are  wak  -  ing  To 
D.S. — Of  nations  in    coni-mo  -  tion,  Pre- 
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pen  -  1  -  ten-tial  tears;     Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  o  -  cean  Brings  tid-ings  from  a  -  far 
pared  for    Zi-ou'swar.  ill 
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2  Eich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us 

In  many  a  gentle  shower, 
And  brighter  scenes  before  us 

Are  opening  every  hour  ; 
Each  cry  to  heaven  going 

Abundant  answer  brings. 
And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing 

With  peace  upon  their  wings. 
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See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love. 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  and  love  ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing,- 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


No.  64. 


Stand  up!   Stand  up  for  Jesus!   (Tunewebbonop.page.y 


1  stand  up! — stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross  ; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  sufler  loss  : 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  He  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  i."  T,ord  indeed. 


Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone  ; 
The  arm  of  liesh  will  lail  you — 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 


3  Stand  up! — stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long  ; 
This  day,  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next,  the  victor's  song ; 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally ! 


No.  65.  I'm  but  a  Stranger  Here. 
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1.  I'm  but      a  stranger  here,  Heav'n  is  my  home  ;  Earth  is  a  des-  ert  drear.Heav'n  is  my 

2.  Whattho'  the  tempest  rage?  Heav'n  is  my  home;  Short  is  my  pil-grim-age, Heav'n  is  my 

3.  There,at    my  Saviour's  side,  Heav'n  is  my  home;  I   shall  be    glo  -  ri-fied,Heav'n  is  my 


Danger  and  sorrow  stand  Round  meonev'ry  hand  ;  Heav'nis  my  fa-therland,  Heav'n  is  my  home. 

Time'scold  and  wintry  blast  soon  will  be  o  -  ver-past;  Ishall  reach  homeatlast,Heav'nismy  home. 

There  are  the  good  and  blest,Those,I  love  most  and  best;  There  tool  soon  shall  rest,Heav'nismyhome. 
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No.  66.  Oh,  for  a  Heart  to  Praise  my  God. 
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1. 0,for  a  heart  to  praise  my  Go(l,A  heart  from  sin  set  free,  A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood  So  freely  shed  for  me.  A-men 
U.  '•'I  '    ^  .«.  '    I 


Hpili^pzB 


2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne. 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone  ; — 

3  A  humble,  holy,  contrite  heart. 

Believing,  true  and  clean, 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within. 
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4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  filled  with  love  divine. 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  Thine  ; — 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 

Come  quickly  from  above, 
W^rite  Thy  new  Name  upon  my  heart> 
Thy  new  best  Name  of  Love. 


No.  67. 


Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul. 

*=• — # — « — ^-1- « — -* — gj-# — *~~T^  ~  I  ~r — ^ 


1.  Je  -  sus,  lov  -  er   of  my  soul,  Let   me    to  Thy  bo-som    fly.Whilethebillowsnearme  roll, 
# 2 -"5" S-r^i* ^-|-S— g -•■ If-r*— ^» f^-r* < »-^t^rL     f"    B^i^ 
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Fine. 


to   the  haven  guide; 
B.S. 
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While  the  tempest  still  is  high ;  Hide  me,  O     my  Saviour,  hide,  Till  the  storm  of  life   is     past ; 


•=?=&. 


Oh,    re-ceive  my  soulnt   last! 


:^! 
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2  Other  refuge  have  I  none. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah!  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


3  Thou,  0  Christ !  art  all  I  want- 
More  than  all  in  Thee  1  find ; 

Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind. 

Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 
I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 

Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sins; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within; 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 


No.  68. 


Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul. 


•*■  -^ 


-<5^' 


=1: 


-m 1— j-l — ^ — - — *- 


wMm 


p* 


1.  Je  -   sus,  lov  -  er    of 


my  soul,    Let   me  to    Thy  bo  -  som  fly,      While  the  bil-lows 
V 0_a ^^   -  -^ 
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near  me  roll,    While  the  tem-pest  still    is  high  ;  Hide  me,  O     my  Saviour,  hide,   Till  the 
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storm  of  life    is    past;     Safe   in  -  to     the  ha  -  ven  guide,  Oh,   re-ceivemysoul     at   last! 
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No.  69.  MARTIN.  Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul. 

For  words  see  opposite  page.  i  Fine. 


>pposite  page.  j  ^FlXE.  ,      ,       i      i     i        i       |'^|Z).(?. 


1.  Je-  sus,  lov-  er  of  my  soul,   Let    me   to    Thy  bo-som    fly,  &c. 
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No.  70.  Lord,  Thy  Glory  fills  the  Heaven. 


1.  Lord,  Thy  glo   -  ry 

2.  Ev  -    er  thus      ia 

3.  Lord,  Thy  glo   -  ry 


fills  the  heav-  en 

God's  high  prais-es 

fills  the  heav  -  en 


Earth      is     Tvith  its  fullness  stor(;d  ;  Un  -  to 
Breth- ren,  let  our  tongues  unite,  "While  our 
Earth      is     with  its  fullness  stored  ;  Un  -  to 

0-^0 — i-^P ,- 


ho-  ly,ho-ly,singing.r>ord  of  hosts,Thou  Lord  most  high, Lord  of  hosts,Thou  Lord  most  high, 
nite  we  to  a-dore  Him,Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow,  Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow, 
ho-  1}',  ho-  ly,l)lessing  Thee,the  Lord  our  God  most  high  !  Thee,  the  Lord  our  God  most  high! 
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No.  71. 

Semi-Chokus. 


We  March  to  Victory. 
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1.  We  march,  we  march  to       vie  -  to  -  ry,    With    the    cross    of    the  Lord 


fora      us,     With  Hir 


lov  -  ing    eye  looking  down  from  the  sky,     And   His  ho  -  ly  arm  spread  o'er     us,       His    ho  -  ly    arm  spread 
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His  arra 
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1.  We     come    in     the  might  of  the  Lord    of   light,  With    ar  -  mor    bright  to  meet  Him;  And  we 
o'er    us.  \  2.  Our     sword  is    the  Spir  -  it    of  God     on    high,  Our    hel  -  met      His    sal-  va  -  tion ;  Our 
3.  And  the  choir  of  an  -  gels  with  song  a  -  waits  Our  march  to   the  gold  -  en  Zi  -  on ;  For  our 
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put  to  flight  the  ar-mies  of  night  That  the  sons  of  the  day  may  greet  Him,  The  sons  of  the  day  may 
ban-ner  the  cross  of  Cal-va-ry,  Our  watchword — theln-car-na  -  tion,  6ur  watchword — the  In-car- 
Cap-tain  has  bro  -  ken      the  bra-  zen  gates,  And    burst    the      bars    of     i  -  ron.  And     burst       the    bars    of 

r  \  d  -if-     1    ■#• 


'    ^ 
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Chorus. 
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greet  Him.  j 

-  na  -  tion.   >  We  mareh,we  march  to     vie  -  to  -  ry,  With  the  cross    of    the  Lord   be  -  fore    us,   With  His 
i  -  ron,  J 
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We  March  to  Victory.— Concluded. 


=1=J^=:i^A:1=^=^q-Fifc^Tr^: 


U  verses  cx4   ,      .  .      , 

ept  the  last.    I-*'*  ^«"e  only.  | 
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lovmg  eye  looking  down  from  the  sky,  And  His  holy  arm  spread  o'er  us,His  ho -ly  arm  spread  o'er  us.      o'ei        us 
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No.  72.  Never  Alone. 

'    •   •♦     -0-  -0-  •%■-»■■%■  -0-  '  -*■ 
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1.  Far  out  on  the  des-o-late  bil-low  The  sail-  or        sails  the  sea, 

2.  Far  dowu  in  the  earth's  dark  bosom  The  miner  mines  the  ore ; 

3.  Lord,graut,as  we  sail  life's  o-cean,Or  delve  in  its  miue^of  woe, 


Alone  with  the  night  and  the 
Death  lurks  in  the  dark     be- 
Or  fight  in  the  ter-  ri  -  ble 
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Refraix. 
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Yet  uev  -  er     a-  lone    is     the  Chris-  tian  Wh* 


tem-pest,Where  countless  dangers     be  ; 
-  hind  him,  And  hides  in  the  rock  be  -  fore ; 

con- flictjThis com- fort      all    to     know:  J  3(iv.  Thatnev -er     a- lone,  etc. 
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lives  by  faith  and  prayer; 


For  God   is  a  Friend  un- fail   -  ing,AndGod  is    ev;'ry-whE 


No,  73. 


Sweet  is  Thy  Mercy,  Lord. 


1.  Sweet  is  Thy  mercy,  Lord !    Be-fore  Thy  mercy-seat  My  soul,adoring,pleads  Thy  word,An(i  owns  Thy  mercy  sweet, 

2.  Where'er  Thy  name  is  blest, Where'er  Thy  peo-ple  meet,  There  I  delight  in  Thee  to  rest,And  find  Thy  mercy  sweet. 


~>=p£=5=&=tf:g: 
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3.  Light  Thou  my  weary  way,LeadThou  my  wand'ring  feet,ThatwhileIstayonearthImay  Still  find  Thy  mercy  swe«» 
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No.  74,  There  is  a  Fountain. 


1.  There  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood,Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins,  And  sinners  plung'd  beneath  that  flood 

2.  The   dy-ing  thief  rejoiced  tosee  That  fountain  in  his      day,  And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  he, 

-S-Irt—r— "Fi-r  r — 1 — I J — r;^-r-f^ 
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Refrain 


-I- 


■^- 5-*-5-h#-i— • — S-# — — I- — I- 1 — — \\»-^m — •— *■ 


-# — ^n-.-* — ^-1 
I  <=^       I 

Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  Lose  all  theirguiltystains,Lose  all  their  guilty  stains;  And  sinners  plung'd  be- 
Wash  all  mysiusa-  way.  Wash  allmvsinsa-  way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a-way;  And  there  may  I,tho' 

■•-  -0-  '   -0-     ^         I  •♦■         -0-  '  -0-    ^     -0-    -¥9-'         -0-    -0-'     ■#-    •♦• 


^^ 


liaii^plttpil 


-neath  that  flood  Lose  all    their  guilty  stains, 
vile   as  he,    Wash  aU   my  sins     a  -  way. 


r-^t 


E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

And  shall  be  till  I  die. — Ref. 

Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave. — Ref. 


No.  75. 

Rathbun. 


In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  Glory. 


,    I 

1.  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glo-  ry,Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ;  All  the  light  of  sa  -   cred 

2.  Whenthe  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me,  Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy, Nev-  er  shall  the  cross   for  - 

■0-  -^-    I        ••-    -)«-  I      I    ^V-#-  ^ -^         '  '-^  ^-*- 


w^^ 


+-s: 


t 


i^l^ji 


t=x 


'■(9- 


^i^ 


:^=E^ 


i^g 


*    I 

sto-ry      Gath-ers  round  its  head  sublime, 
sake  me;    Lq!     it  glows  with  peace  and  joy.  A 


»•'    -<9-' 


-^ — gZIl 


r^^ 


-19-      •*• 


m 


Uied  by  permission  of  0.  Ditson  &  C».,  ovnera  of  Copyright. 


:  H  3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  daj , 


Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 
By  the  cross  are  sauctified ; 

Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure^ 
Joys  that  through  all  times  abid*^ 


Ring  Out  The  Bells. 

■     ' — I — ^. — I 


m 


^iEE^ 


1.  Ring    out    the  bells  for  Christmas,  The  hap- py,  hap- py    day! 

2.  On  Bethlehem's  qui- et   hill  -  side,  In     a  -  ges  lonj;  gone  by, 

3.  Wher-e'er  His  sweet  lambs  gath-er  With-ia    His  geu-tle  fold, 

I  I  S  I 


lu  win  -  ter  wild,  the 
In  an  -  gel  notes  the 
The  Sav  -  iour  dear   is 


m^M 


tr- 


--%-- 


-m^^ 


-fz±±i 


-X-: 


4.  Then  sing  your  gladsome  car  -  ols.  And  hail  the  new-born  Sun,      For  Christmas  light  is 


'=^±f 


m 


-A- 


^=r 


:1==!=: 


■f i-tS' 1 0- 


;*^iEEE 


m 


=8= 

ho  -  ly  Child,  With-in  the  era-  die  lay;  Oh  won-der-full  the  Sav  -  iour  Is 
glo  -  ry  floats,  Glo-ry  to  God  on  high!  Yet  wakes  the  sun  as  joy  -  ous  As 
wait  -  ing  near,   As     in     the    days    of     old;         In   each  young  heart  you  see      Him,   In 

'         >    ^       ^      J  .J 


pass  -  ing  bright,  It  smiles  on      ev   -  "ry    one; —  And  feast  Christ's  lit  -  tie  chi)  -  dren.   His 


--1- 


i 


,-f«!-^ 


fefc 


in      a     man-ger  lone;     His  pal  -  ace     is        a      sta  -   ble,  And  Mary's  arm  His  throne, 
when  the  Lord  was  born.    And  still   He  comes  to     greet    you   On    ev  - 'ry  Christmas  morn, 
ev  -  'ry  guile-less   face     You  see    the   Ho  -  ly     Je    -    sus.  Who  grew  in  truth  and  grace. 


f^^' 


i: 


-^-- 


%=i 


:t=t=  = 


:t: 


poor,  His  orphans   call ;     For  He    who  chose  the   man  -  ger,   He    lov  -  eth  one  and  all. 


Ringout  the  bells for  Christmas,  Ring  out  the  bells for  Christmas, 


E53i: 


-*; 


-^. 


Chorus. 


'T^ 


^t^- 


Ringout  the  bells  for  Christmas, 


^rrsT 


-t5± 


Ring  out  the  bells  for  Christmas, 
-0 — 0-~-0 — • * — 1-* !* 


;^5^ 


9-^- 


-^- 


Ring  out  the  bells, Ring  out  the  bells, The  hap  -  py,  hap-py    day! 


^^ 


Ring  out  the  bells, 
_tf — 0  '   0 ^ 


Ring  out  the  bells.  The  hap  -  py,  hap-py    day  ! 


P      \yl 


it 


F 


11 


Copyright,  1879,  by  Asa  Hull.        And  used  by  permission. 
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I \—l^-!^- 


Down  from  their  Home  on  High. 


1.  D  iwn  from  their  hnme  on  high.Down  thro'  the  starry  sky,     An-  gels  de-scending  fly,  While    the  earth  shak-  eth ; 

2.  He  frjra  the  grave  is  gone.  Treading  the  way  a- lone;  Death  now  is     o-verthrown    By     His    en-deav-or! 


Jr.. m 9-\-0 (5*- J 


Lzi:2;2_3L:«z:*~*±ii=:iz:^ 


— a — »  -!-• — • — «■ 


--{:: 


—G> r-* • ^^-*- ' (^— 1-# # »~r  0 75—1 


^  1/ 


-j_  i__^__ 


-#•  "1  »    •    »   .^   »  .^<.    .^         I      ^ 

R3II  they    the  stone  a-  way   From  where  the  Saviour  lay — Out  in  -  to  glorious  day   His  way  He  tak  -  eth. 
Where   is     thy  vie  -  to  -  ry,     0  Grave?  and  where  shall  be,    0  Death,our  fear  of  thee  ?  Vanished  for  -  ev  -  er ! 


lir&=E=Efe=ES 


^    y 


^f^ 


0 — 0 — '9—X-0—0 — »-r0 — 0 — «>— i-a — 0 — I — I  I- 

1,1,1        \     \     \     ^    ^  1 


L^    ^ 


kefrain.         f-*l    1        I       1       1       rl    I        I       I  K  I  I 


Loud  hal  -  le  -   lu- jahsILoud   hal  -  le  -   lu-jahs!  Our     ris  -  en      Sav  -  iour,      To  Thee    we    sing: 


i 0—0-1-0—0 — H — -T-Li 1 -I,     I     L| .(.  I J  J 


Hal-  le  -  lu-jah!  Hal-  le  -  lu- jah!  Hal-  le  -  lu 


g-^fe^ 


:=PFt:: 


-    jah! 
I 


12± 


V— y- 


;e^be£ 


u  1/  11 


^1^ 


3  Sing  we  Thy  praise  for  aye, 
Who  washed  our  sins  away; 
Unto  Thy  name  ahvay 

We  shall  be  singing  : 
Far  down  the  tracts  of  time, 
Shall  every  earthly  clime 
Join  in  the  song  sublime, 

With  praises  ringing ! 


There  is  a  Calm  for  those  who  Weep. 


-r-J ^rn,^- 


->rH-H- 


-^- 


'T" 


^i^il^lifflifiiiMifpii^i 


.    f  There  is    a  calm  for    those  who  weep,A  rest  for  wea-  ry  pilgrims  found  : 

■  t  Theysoft-ly    lie,  and   sweet-ly  sleep,(OOT/< )  Low  in  the  ground,Low  in  the  ground. 

2  f      I  long  to   lay  this  pain  -  ful  head, And  aehing  heart  beneath  the  soil; 

'\    Toslum-ber  in  that  dream-less  bed,(0?n/< )FromaU  my  toil,Fromall  my  toil. 

•0-  -^    m      »•*-       ^  rz) 
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No,  79. 


lemories  of  Galilee. 


Quartet,  or  Sfmi-Chorus 


1.  Bach  coo-ing  dove and  sighing  bough That  makes  the  eve soblestto    me 


^£t^z^--=E5±:;s-^:^q: 


Each  cooing  dove, 


«=f* 


-^•=^ — ^-T-i — t— 

-rzr-\ ;r^l— 


and  sighing  bough, 


7#-#-^»-# 


That  makes  the  eve 
-»-0-',-»-» — 


:-^-=^^rS=rP=-^- 


^g=^=Z 


so  blest  to  me, 


u*  ^     P  I 


Has  something  far di-vin-er    now, It  bears  me  back toGal-i 


i 


!-^2: 


-5? — :5l:^ 


J^T*- 


^i??t 


0-0-^0-0- 


:fczN-±^ 


J?i-^4 


g 


Has  something  far 


^t 


di-vin-  er  now, 


y  \^   Z^ 


V-V—V- 


It  bears  me  back 
-»-^^^-0 


■iri-»H»--H#-»- 


-^u    i^ 


toGal-i- 


1 


:fcff±Ki?EJ 


^1 


CHORUS.    |.      (  ,.      I 


i4 


;£?=-^3 


1? — ^^ 

Oh,  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  sweet  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  "Where  Je  -  sus  lov'd  so  much  to   be ;   Oh,  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  blue  Gal  -  i  -  lee, 


iis^ 


-(2- 


^-«- 


q?=r=:t 


k 


-n 


f=^ 


p  I 


f=^ 


!^  I 


-r± 


M 


zbi 


S 


4:: 


^1 


Come 


sing  thy    song    a 

r— < 


f 


gain      to     me. 

^ 


-&-- 1 


Come   sing  thy  song       a 

copyright    1874,  by  H.  R.  Palmer. 


-    -    gain 

By  permiisioi 


me. 


Each  flow'ry  glen  and  mossy  dell. 
Where  happy  birds  in  song  agree. 

Through  sunny  morn  the  praises  tell, 
Of  sights  and  sounds  in  Galilee. 

And  when  I  read  the  thrilling  lore 
Of  Him  who  walked  upon  the  seat 

I  long,  oh,  how  I  long  once  morCr 
To  follow  Him  in  Galilee. 
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No,  80. 


Hear  the  Shout  of  Triumph. 


1.  ffeart  lie  shout  of  triumph,  Hear  the  mighty  song,  Filling  earth  and  heaven,  Asitrollsa-long, 

2.  Ma  -  ny  were  the  battles,  Constant  was  the  strife,  Fierce  the  raying  conflicts  In  their  earthly  life, 


fA-tt 


9 


2-4- 


zizlzi-izJzizzi—iz 


-4->^ 


V— >- 


i^  "^-^ 


3.     Onward  let   us  ev  -  er,Tho' ourstrengthbesmal],Jesusisour  Leader,  Ev'r^'  foeniust  fall ; 


■-^^ZZsT- 


:=^: 


S: 


1;=^ 


->, 


^•— ^-i-#- 


-N-»- 


^] 


Like  the  roar  of   o-cean  Breakingon  theshore,  Yict'ry  thro'  theRavionr,  Nowandev -er-niore. 
Yet  they  nev  -  er  faltered  For  the  Lord  was  strong.  He  was  rock  and  fortress,  Vic  -  to  -  ry  and  song. 


=t==^: 


i=i&S= 


*=i:fe£= 


-^Zf=i=BZ: 


-^-^ 


-Xr- 


Then  we'lljointheransomedOntheoth-ershore,  Vict'ry  thro'  the  Saviour,  Sing-ingev  -  er-more. 


Cho.  Hear  the  crj''    of  vie  -  to  -ry 


as    we  pass  a  -  long.   Hear  ye  the  cry, 
r^  .  .  


hear  ye   the  cry. 


\j      Zi      J  D      Zi    ^      W    ^ 

Vicl'ry  thro'  the  Saviour,  Pass  the  word  along:  Yict'ry  thro'  the  Saviour,  A'ic  -  to  -  ry  and  song. 


■*-•-*■  -*■  •  ^ 


■•-•-•#-■#■  °  •#■    w      -5- 
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Copyriglit,  1887,  by  S.  G.  Smith.        And  used  by  per. 


No.  81. 


The  Pure  in  Heart. 


^ 


•^       -0-  -•■  -0-  -0- 


i 


3t=* 


9=- 


1.  Bless-ed    are   the  pure   in  heart,  They  that  stand  approved  of     God,  They  shall    have    in 

2.  Bless-ed   are   the  pure   in  heart.  They  that  love  the  paths  of     God,  They  shall  dwell  from 

-, ,     Z---'^-J^-'-    ;i^_— r „ . • — ci-  ^     ^ 

4r— g- 


-« 


i 


:?z: 


:n:=t:: 


i^ 


X-- 


^■ 
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The  Pure  in  Heart.— Concluded. 


J 4-r-\—A- 


1 1 1 ^  —  h=i « i 


i£Z.E: 


tq 


J=-f=^ 


life 
sill 


ii   part,True  life  here,Life  with  God;  Pure  in  heart,theydai-ly     see   Christ  in  God  their 
a- part,  Live  in  love,Walk  with  God;  Pure  in  heart,  oh,  make  me  now,    Je- sus,  Sav-iour; 


;^^ 


Glad 
Hell) 


l^q: 


iz_— q: 


3=[ 


__l_       _J      J— .. 


—  — I — : — ^ '— V — •~r  a d '" 

— LB — a« L« ^ !&^_ 


on  -  ly      Lord,      Him  who     giv  -  eth     all  things  free  ;      Glad  they  hear  His  precious  word 
Thou, my     Lord,      Help     me  while      I     hum-bly  bow.        Help  nie    fol  -  low  Thy  pure  word 

^ F-fl* 1— ^ — I^F-1 — • S- • ^F--i — I 1 1 ■ rP • * 1 rl * >§ 


;-=t^=*: 


torjright,  1874,  by  H.  R.  Palmer. 


No.  82, 


Art  Thou  Weary? 


Can  be  sung  responsively.— One  part  of  the  school  singinjj 
given  by  I  he  other  part,  or  by  the  whole  school. 


the  question  in  the  first  two  lines,  and  the  answer 


d=:f^: 


^ 


r^-\- 


^ 


1.  Artthoii  weary, art  thoa  languid,  Art +  hou  sore  distiessed?"Conietoiiie,"saithOne,"  and  coming, 

2.  Hath  He  marks  to  lead    me  toHim.lf  Hebe  my  GuideVIn  His  feetandhandsare  wound-prints. 

3.  Is    there  di  -  a-dem,  as  Mouarch,Tliat  His  brow  adorns? — "  Yea,a crown, in  ver- y    sure- ty  ; 

i=I:±zti=:z=t=EEt=EiEEz=t:reiz:f=z?z 


f-—w- 


4.      If      I     fiudHim,if 


fz:f±f_— t 
.t:=t±t=-_it= 
folio  w, What  His  guerdon  here?  "  Many  a  sorrow, many  a      la  -  bor. 


— ^ —     Tzqic~^ — — I — '^^^^""""^ — ~i 11 


Be 

And 

But 


at  rest. ' ' 
His  side." 
of    thorns." 


fit. 


9fe 


i^ 


V 


Many     a        tear."  A 

Copyright.  1887,  bj  H.  R.  Palmei 
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men. 
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5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last? 
"Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  passed." 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay? — 
"Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

7  Finding,  following,  struggling,  keeping, 

Is  He  sure  to  bless? — 
"Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  Yes." 


No.  83. 


The  Robc  of  Sharon.^ 


Inscribed  to  ISIrs.  Palmer. 


10  iMis.  r; 

— I — I 


3t 


-yzt 


1  Thire'sa  Rose  that    is   bloom -ing    for  you,    friend,  There's  a  Rose  that    is  bloom -mg  for    me; 

2  Long    a -go      in     the    val  -  ley    so  fair,    friend.    Far    a -way  by     the   beau  -  ti  -  ful    sea 
3'    All     in  vain  did  they  crush  this  fair  flow 'r,  friend,    All    in  vain  did  they  shat  -  ter  the    tree. 


l^ESEE^ 


i 


m^m^^^ 


i-r 


S*  * 


-* — 


pi 


■-z^ 


-7=^ 


■7:t 


6^-- 


sr 


1 


:=zr.-_Trj=^ 


--f^^ 


^^^ 


— I— 


te: 


Its  per-fume  is  per-vad-ing  the  world,  friend,  Its 
This  pure  Rose  in  its  beau-ty  firstbloom'd,  friend,  And 
For    its  roots,  deep  -  ly    bed  -  ded,  sprang  forth,  friend,  And 


per-fume  is  for 
it  blooms  still  for 
it  blooms  still  for 


you  and 
you  and 
you  and 


^EEEE^^^ 


love-ly    Rose, And  its  beau-ty  all  the  world  shall  see;. 

A  Rose  that  blooms  for  you, 


There's  a    Rose, 

Rose  that  blooms  for  me. 


a  love  -  ly    Rose, 

A  Rose  that  blooms  for  you, 


per-fume  is 


for  you  and  for  me. 


^ 


-y-^?^ 


:P:=i!=f:^P; 
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:y^^- 
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Copvrighted  June.  1878,  by  H.  R.  Palmer. 
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No.  84. 


Xot  too  fast. 


Sons  of  Day,  Arise! 


I^-- 


1.  Sons  of  day!  A  -  riselVomsluuibers,For  the  sluggish  night  is  gone;  Swell  tlieSaviour'smarB.'iard 
■«-•■«■■«-■«■  ♦  N    N    I  N 


For  the  slug 


-  gish  uight  is  gone  ; 


numbers,         Marching  where  He  leadeth  on.   Soldiers  of 


the  cross, ap-poin ted,  Gi;  tied 


#-r(2 


^_i7i_H — #     r — *4i» — I -.  — 


J ^ ^ ^_L^ 1 , ,_• 1 3 


Marching  where 


He   leadeth   on. 


U     'J    J 
the  glorious  war. 


Soldiers  of   the  cross,ap-poiuted, 


0.-0-0 • — '-Lp #— * — *-L^-  -I J 

ir victories   a-  far. 


Girded  for  the  glorious  war,In  the  name 

Copjrigbt,  18S7,  bj  L.  S.  Lcasou.    By  permissioa. 

2  Bid  the  trumpet  of  redemption 

Greet  our  countrj''s  farthest  shore  ; 
Bold)}  claim  our  Lord's  pre-eration, 

For  the  agonies  He  bore. 
On  the  prairie  and  the  mountain, 

In  the  valley  rich  and  fair, 
By  the  river  and  the  fountain. 

Plant  the  sacred  standard  there. 


In     thenameof  God's  Anointed,Speedyourvictories  a- far. 


of  God's  Anoint-  ed, 


3  Where  the  infant  city's  fouuded, 

Where  the  hamlet  dots  the  plain  ; 
Let  the  Gospel-call  be  .sounded. 

Let  the  church  a  foothold  gain. 
So  shall  Error  be  supplanted, 

So  shall  Truth  her  vanguard  keep. 
So  shall  temple-homes  be  granted 

To  the  Shepherds'  wandering  sheep. 


Nc.  85, 


Gracious  Saviour,  Gentie  Slieplierd. 


^ 


?^^ 


1  ther'd  with  Thine  arms,and  carried  In  Tuy  bosom  may  we  be. 


L  Gracious  Saviour, gentle  ShepJie-d,Little  ones  are  dear  to  Thee;  6i  ther'd  with  Thine  arms,and  carried  In  Tuy  bosom  may  we  be. 


:t^--= 


Ls2t:: 


2.  Tender  Shepherd,never  leave  us     Fromlhyfold  to  go  astray;  By  Thy  look  of  love  directed, May  we  walk  the  narrow  way. 
8.  Taught  to  lisp  the  lioly  praises  Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing.Llay  we  with  Thy  saints  in  glory 

Join  to  praise  our  Lord  and  Kinf^ 
47 


No.  86. 


A  Musical 

Charlie.  , 


Missionary  Pennies. 

Dialogue  for  two  boys  and  a  girl.    For  Missionary  Concerts. 


:^d: 


=ii 


1.  See    here!  see  here! 

2.  Oh      how    I  wish 
5.  Here,     Car  -  rie,  take 


„     D.  nere,     uar -  iie,  ia6.o 
OlUiAN. 


a  bright  new  cent  My 
I  had  a  pile  Of 
ray  bright  new  cent,     I 


fa  -  thergave  to 
pen  -  nies  up  so 
do     not  want  the 


.-Jt'-*Z3t- 


me, 
high, 

toys; 


0 

"What 
I'd 


John-ny,  say,  what 
lots    of  play-things, 
rath  -  er  send  the 


m^ 


f:- 


r=E^^=^_=f:f£.^ 


t^- 


:l=p==: 


^ii.^^=ili|il^ii^ 


;f=i=^"^= 


^^^^^ 


::t 


if  you  were     me?      And  I've     a  pen  -  ny,  too,    see  here !  And  tho'     it   is    quite 

•  dies  I    would  buy.        And     I  would  buy    a    big  live  horse.  And  ride  him  all    the 

tie  girls  and  boys.       And    so  would  I ;  take  mine    a-  long  And  send    it,  Car  -  rie, 


would  you  buy  With  it 
love  -  ly  toys,  And  can 
.      Bi  -  ble  to    The   lit  -  .ic  ^x-.o  ^^^   -^^j^.       ^"-_  -   ^- - ^^ _. 


Both. 


.._.,,.  ,  T         _       rv_    .1..        „      *«,>        t^r.     Koll  TTnn    .   ra>i  '        nVi       SPfi !         A 


small, 'T-/ill  buy  some  can -dy    I     am  sure,   Or  else     atop     or    ball.         Hoo  -  rah       oh    see       A 
day      I'm  sure     I    nev -er should  be  tired,  Nor  ev  -  er  want    to    play.        Hoo  -  rah!     oh    see!  &c 
too;        If    N    a    pile,  of  pen -mes  I  ^ould  give  them  all     to    you.  All.  But    oh!      but  oh!       Tis 


>^*: 


z2z;*±^£: 


r:r 


^F 


-r-- 


t=z: 


-r»— *-• — r*-'-»-rT-^i:g-l:g=c:l>ii=:=l 


fei^^#^ 


bright  new  pen-ny   for  me 
lit- tie  that  we       can  do 


Oh,    I     will  buy    an    el  -  e- gant  toy,     A  bright  new  pen- ny  for    me. 
So'  we    will  send  our  pennies,dear  friend,And  leave  the  dollars  for    you. 


2!lit=?=^ 


*  Measuring  with  his  hands. 

Copyright,  1887,  by  H.  R.  Palmer. 


=ErEs=^SEE^jE=eEEE3=:Et=t 


£^ 


48 


Cakkie. 


Missionary  Pennies.— Concluded. 


--N- 


— N- 


^i=i-=ri 


^^ 


m 


3.  Now,  boys^         if    you  will  list  -  en     to      me,  I'll  tell  you  something  true  I    read    a  -  bout  some 

4.  They  nev  -  er  have  heard   of    our         dear  Lord,  So  gen  -  tie    and     so     mild,      "Who  blessed  the  lit  -  tie 


^ 


;3^ 


n 


boys  and  girls   A  -  bout  as  large  as    youT     They  live    a-cross  the    o  -  cean  ma  -  ny  Thousand  miles  a  - 
chll-dren,  and  Who  loves  each  lit- tie    child.      Our  peo  -  pie  send  the  pre-ciousWordAndmis-sion  -  a  -  ries 


'=3=tT-=tn^ 


i 


•    -*•  -5- : 


^1=?=::1: 


^: 


Wt- 


-I Nf-I N 1 ,^-i 


-S>-^- 


^^« 


SI 


I^CZiC 


^t 


ip~ 


'i.    J  .^ 'j_j^_^. 


-f^ 


x-t- 


-N-^- 


;^— *- 


-V— ^- 


N     N     i 


A-V 


^-^ 


W^r^ 


,    Refraix. 


i 


-way;  They  ne-ver  have  read  the  Bi-ble 'tis  said,  They  never  have  learned  to  pray.  \     q,  ,   „  ,  m, 

there,     But  ma-ny  are  lost,  so    great    the  cost  To   keep  them  ev-'ry  year.    J  :  •       J      J         7 


:i^i=?- 


-^^id 


T^ 


3= 


ij: 


«<  . 


"ii 


_j___C  i^JhJ- L  J^.J L  J^  J D 


r — ■  I  ■ — 

=F#^*4^ti-T'4»^— ^  -I  ♦  I  7- 


f 


Da  Capo  for  5fh  S'nnza. 


nev-er  have  learned  to  pray ;  They  nev-er  have  read  the   Bi-ble 'tis  said.  They  nev- er  have  learned  to    pray. 


TF 


I!? 


V    1       IT 


87,  Lead,  Kindly  Light! 

^—0—0—d-^0-  .  -4-^—0  —-p-0-^  t-'^ *^0—0—0-^  p-  . -*  0—0  —  #^#-T^  •  ^ — 0^^0-w-^Z<>^ — • 

1.  Lead, kindly  Light!  amid  th'encircliflg  gloom,   Lead  thou  me  on ;    The  night  is  dark,and  I    am  far  from  heme, 

"-      ^'"-  J.. 


P-r— ^v— *  —  • — 0-r-0-r0-0 — 0 — • — #-,-#'5'— '-rl • — »*T*  0  i\       ' S-(  f^-*-P — • — P — •"rf'iS^— I 


Lead  thou  me  on;  Keep  thou  my    feet;  I     do  not  ask  to    see       The  dis-taet  scene;  one  step  e-nough  for   me. 


r^.   ,-— #-^— *-ri— ^rS— » — *-T- *-*-s-rs— s— • — •-T*-'-^r» — '#-f— t^-: =— •-r*:^-"-*-r^ 


2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path  ;  but  now 

Lead  thou  me  on  : 
I  loved  the  garish  day,  and  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will.     Eemember  not  past  years. 


3  So  long  thy  power  has  blessed  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent^  till 

The  night  is  gone  ; 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  sraile 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  und  ios.t  awhile! 


--N— N- 


Wonderful  Words  of  Life. 

-4r— y-^ 


:i(=^: 


^ 1 — ^-i-LJ_J 1 — J -i-l — -^m-^—^ — I — -+— t '  ■ ■  ■ c^L| i 


.  j  Sing  them  o  -  ver    a-  gain    to  me,  Wonder-  ful  words  of   Life, 
■  \  Let    me  more  of  their  beau- ty  see.  Wonder- ful  words  of  (Omit....-)  Life. 


Word*    of    liffe  and  beau- ty, 


I   j^  ^  ^  h  ki      I   I    I    ^  I    ,M    I 

^    u     r        .1^  Chorus.  s    .     .     ,        .       ^  rh^'      Y~^         ^i 


Teach  me  faith  and  du  -  ty; 

I    h  !    ^  I    I   " 


i:^^— b=t: 


f  Beau-ti-  ful  words, wonder-fui  words,  Wonderful  words  of 
\  Beau-ti-  ful  words, wonder-ful  words.  Wonderful  words  of 
#.   if    A   A  A 


Life, 
{Omit. 


— t^- 


2  Christ,  the  blessed  One  gives  to  all 
Wouderful  words  of  Ijife, 
Sinner,  list  to  the  loving  call, 
Wonderful  words  of  Life. 
All  so  freely  given, 
Wooing  us  to  heaven. — Cho. 

TmA  ^T  p«r.  of  The  John  Church  Co,  uwoers  of  the  Copjright. 
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y— i^— 1?— h- 


3  Sweetly  echo  the  gospel  call, 

Wonderful  words  of  Life, 

Offer  pardon  and  peace  to  all, 

Wonderful  words  of  Life. 

Jesus,  only  Saviour, 

Sanctify  forever. — Cho. 


No.  89. 


Diet.    , Not  loo  fast. 


Thy  Light  is  Gome,      fok  temperance  meetings 


= — ^—m-r^- ' — I — i-h*- .  -m—  *-r» ^ • — \--* — »-v-» — m-\—^ *-h«'-T-S— *-  e-^ <—:*—] 


1.  Sweet  Hope  in  the  home  oftlie  drunkard  luitli  risen,  Where  the  darkness  of  sorrow  too  long  hehl  its 

2.  Give  thanks  unto  God  who  is   a  -  ble  and  will-iug     To    save    to  the    ut-terniost  all  who  draw 

3.  Then  banish  the  wine-cup,and  seek  for  a  blessing  From  Him  in  whose  niifrht  you  alone  can  pre- 


Sili^ 


^-^- 


-i-\-P-'^ 


a^E^a^E; 


IXST. 


--J — I p — fiJ — 1-^^ — d •-T-a — H 1 •—- H — —' • — W-ra—r-^ ' — h»-T-5- 


reign;   He  hath  cast  oflfhis   fet- ters,and  burst  from  his  prison.  And  the  sunshine  of  joy  fiUshis 
near ;       To     send  out  His  light,  their  redemption  fulfilling,While  His  wonder- ful  love  shall  dis- 
-  vail ;    For  they  who  will  seek  Him. their  weakness  confessing,Shall  have  strength  to  resist  all  the 


^:=*-z:^*^^^-^—^^.=L^: 


-^ 


iiiil^li 


-M— 


Chorus.  Spirited. 
A-  rise!  ... 


heart  once   a-gain. 

-  pel    ev  -  'ry  fear. 

foes  who    as-sail. 


A  -  rise,    for   thy  light  is 


\j  \j  \^  i,  \     'J 


:^ 


The 


light of 


A-rise! 


s-tr-r 


a-rise !     A  ■ 


-f^. 


P — » — P=^|i p: 

rise,  for   thy  light     is 


Thelight,Tli^liglitofHi8 


%:- 


19$ 


ifef 


-^-i—v 


EE 


^=F^F 


The  light  of  His 


To 

^ 

-d- 


lead thee  home 


-"^^ 


-m- 


^r~*- 


truth 

*    C— f — -^J-^?-p-P— P— P-J=P=p— p ^ 

truth  and  love,             To  lead  to  thy  home  at)ove  ;    A- rise  !  Oh  !  a-rise,  for   thy  light  is      come! 
truth..       To     lead thee    home; 

^      J'       -_*-.      N       r 


•J-  •     -0-    ■»■    -0-       -*^ 


^feE^ 


■y — h- 
truth  and  love, 


To  lead  to  thy  home  above  ;     l'      '  '        copjnght,  isst,  by  h.  r.  PaiJ 
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No.  90. 


Why  not  To-night? 

--I N--, ^-rj- 


— l^--^ — ^-#--* # • '-k^-^-* — 0 #-["5— f-* — a »H — I   !   n — « ^d 


1.  Oh,     do   not  let  the  word  depart,  and  close  thine  eyesagainst  the  light.  Poor  sin-ner,  hard  en 

2.  To  morrow's  sun  may  nev-er  rise  To  bless  thy  long-delud-ed  sight,  This  is    the  time,  oh 


_J 1'^_^ #     ^. _#_^ — *-    S-^-•— • ^ r-l 1 1 l-n 


3.  Our    blessed  Lord  re-lus-esuone  Who  would  to  Him  theirsoulsunite,Believe  in   Him  the 

CHORI'S.  -^ 


not  thyheart,Whynotbe  saved  to-nightn^.j^^^^^^.jjj^^^,^j^^^^^^.^jj^ 
thenbewise.  Why  not  besaved  to-night.'' J         •'  o  j  b 


work  is  done,  Why  not  be  saved  to-night  ? 

^_,_4 — 1^ 


£ 


^^ 


-• — (S* — 


i-G— It ' f*' S — I— I — I P^ — R— =v— r-l- 


::j= 


sm 


Why   not     to-night?  Why  not   to-uight?Why  not  to-night?Why  not  besaved  to-night? 


>         SI         J       _N       SI. 
I±=I:&z4:=^z=^=tz=."it:=t=C^=t==: 

Copyright,  1887,  by  il.  H.  MjGranaUan.        By  permission. 
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No.  91. 


Just  for  To-day. 


1=1!^-^ 


---^->.-,--^ 


m 


1.  Lord,  for  to-mor-row  and  its  needs    I     do  not  pray;   Keep  me,  my  God,  from  stain  of  sin,     Just  for  to-day. 

2.  Let  me  no  wrong:  er  i- die  word  Unthink-ing  say;      Set  Thou  a  seal  up  -  on  my  lips    Thro' all  to  -  day. 

-r        I  _   .  h — ^^ r-r  I         ^ — 'S'-r-f^- 


-'^— ^1 h 


:^>=e 


—J \  — I 1— J— ^^^    *     S-i-*--s — -^ r-^—B-. r-l — -I 


,    .       r- 

3.  And  if,  to-day  this  life  of  mine  Should  ebb  a -way,     Give  me  Thy  Sacra-ment  Di- vine,     Fa-ther,to -day. 


1^    1      I      N     I       I        I        N  ff  ,  rail. 


□^"•T^  1*"     ■•■  f>Ts  -  cen    -    do.  \ 

Help  me  to  la  -  bor  earnest  -  ly,  And    du  -  ly    pray ;  ^    Let  me  be  kind  in  word  and  deed,  Fa  -  ther,  to  -  day, 
Let  me  in  sea -son,  Lord,  be  grave,  In    sea -son    gay;      Let  me  be  faithful  toThygrace,  Dear  Lord,  to- day. 


So,  for  to  -  mor-  row  and  its  needs  I 

Copjrlgfct,  1887,  bj  H.  R.  Palmar. 


-•---#- 

■       ^ 


^ffet 


-b^— 5^ 


F^F 


is 


d<    not  pray;  Still  keep  me,  guide  me,  love  me,  Lord,  Thro' eaeh  to -day. 
62 


No.  92.  The  Lost  Landmark. 

Solo  ad  lib.     May  he  svng  by  a  smooth  buss  voice,  or  by  all  voices  in  unison. 
Derlamntory  style. 


r 


Ep 


^^- 


!."  Which  way  shall  I      take?"  shouts  a  voice  on     the  night,  "I'm  a    pil-grim    a- wea-riedjand  spent  is     my 

2.  "Which  way  shall  I       take      for  the  bright  golden  span     That      bridges     thewa-ters   so  safo-ly     for 

3.  "  See  the  lights  from  the  palace       in  sil-ver-y   lines,  How  they  pen- cil thehedg-es    and  fruit  la  -den 


Pi= 


-K ==- 


-y— y 


■(5> 

— •- 


Slower  and  sustained.  rit.   ^-^     /^  » 


light;  And  I  seek  for  the  palace,  that  rests  on  the  hill,  But  between  us,  a  stream  li  -  eth,  sullen  and  chill, 
man?  To  the  right?  to  the  left?  ah  me,!  if  I  knew — The  nigh:  is  so  dark,and  thepassersso  few." 
vines — My      fortune!  my         all!  for  one  tangled  gleam  That    sifts  thro' the  lil-ies,and  wastes  on  the  stream." 


CHOEtTS.     T/ie  1st  &  2d  Tenor  parts  may  be  sung  by  ladies  in  the  tenor  voice,  tenors  singing  baritone. 
1st  Tenor. 


ti-4- 1 — 1-1 — I 1 p — f— I — ^1 — I- 


f-^ 


tp 


-b^- 


t~f~r- 


-u- 


^^E^^^m 


2d  Texor. 

Near — near  thee.my  son,is  the  old  way-side  cross,Like  a  gray  friar  cowled,in  lichens  and  moss ;  And  its  cross-beam  will  point 
Baeitoxe.  Unaccqmpanied.  I     I     I        II         ^  I 

-0-0-^0—0—0- 


^g==:g±,*-f^b'giz^zfi£r-r~l^r=rgi*zbt=±z:EEt^ 

Bass.1     lluiu'U'  I        uu  li^uMl! 


Coda  pp.      To  be  sung  after  last  stanza. 


'^±—^--fT^=»'-£0^l^^V^f^'^^ 


Viz      vi/ 

tothebrightgoldenspan,Thatbridgestbe  waters  so  safely  for  man,  That  bridges  the   waters  so    safely  for  man. 


^=4 


■h 


The  chorus  should  begin  while  the  solo  voice  is  still  holding  this  last  note. 

Published  separately  by  Biglow  &  Main,  price  5  cents  per  copy ;  $200  per  100.    Ask  for  No.  129. 
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No.  93. 


How  Sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  Sounds. 


u  i         -    ^    '    -        ui 

1.  How  sweet  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  sounds  In  a       be-liever's     ear! 

2.  Dear  Name,the  rock  on  which  I  build,My  shield  and  hiding-place, 

^--^ M-     ^  ^ 


^iI^IeS 


le: 


It  soothes  his  sorrows, 
My   nev-  er  -  fail-  ing 


U-- 


-g-zjt 


■0 0 0 #--,-•— S#—^ ^   -^±-0-    -0-    ^^^       ^^0 — ^1 


3.     "Weak   is    the  ef- fort   of    my  heart,Aud  cold  my  warmest  thought;  But  when  I  see  Thee 


—I •-- — I — \j--i 1 — ^-0-M i^?^-t-H — I— ^ — '■ — ^ — *-  R5 — ^-1 


§fitei 


S! 


as     Thou 


le  wounded  spir-i 
iheph  erd ,  Husban 

hou  art,  I'll  praise  Thee  as     I         ought.    Till     then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim  With 


heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  a  -  way  his      fear, 
trea  -  sury,fiird  With  boundlessstoresof  grace 

__j      ^    I      s 


It    makes   the  wounded  spir-it  whole,  Au5 
Je  -  sus!  my  Shepherd, Husband, Friend,My^ 


— * — ^ — *-« — P-H — 1^-1 ^ — ^ 1 — 0^ — 1-4-H !*■ — — ti — ' *■ — * — •— h»-T-arHi 


calms  the  troubled  breast; 'Tis   man-ua   to    the  hun- gry  soul.  And   to    the  wea-ry    rest. 
Prophet,PriestandKing,  Mv  Lord, my  life, my  way,  my  end, — Ac-cept  the  praise  I    bring. 


-=— J K- a — ^ — p-r- r •— a 1 — » w m — i— • • w w — i— ^ m — m — r-g — nw w — ■-• 


ev-  'ry  lleeting     breath  ;  And  may  the  music     of  Thy  name  Re  -  fresh  my  soul  in     death. 

Copyrignt,  1887,  by  Eev.  K.  Jlackenzie,  Jr. 


No.  94.  Revive  us  Again. 

J-_^ r-^ , ^^—. -. »^^-l \ ^      I       .        ."^-N^-l- 


1.  We  praise  Thee,0  God!  for  the  Son  of  Thy  love.  For     Je- sus  who  died,  and  isnowgonea-bove. 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  O  God!  for  Thy  Spirit  of  light,W^hohasshown  us  our  Saviour,andscatter'(l^ourniglit 


:pip[=! 


0—0 •- 

3.  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,Who  has  borne  all  oursins,audhas  cleans'd  ev'ry  stain. 
Chorus. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu   -  jah  !  Thine  the  glo-  ry,  Hal-le  -  lu-  jah!    A  -  men  ; 

Hal  -  le  -  Ju   -  jah!  Thine  the  glo- ry,  (^Omit „..../ Re  -  vive   us 


^^i=^ii 
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a  -   gain. 
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No.  95. 


The  Bethlehem  Babe. 


For  Cliristiiias. 


1.  Sv\'eet,sweet,sweet  the  swell,The  swell  of  Sabbath  bell;  But  sweeter  still  the  notes  of  praise.The 

2.  Cold !  cold  I  cold  the  night,The  night  was  starry  bright,When  Shepherds  heard  the  angel  note.The 


18  head  Among  the  beasts  was  pillow 'd  there — Was 


3.      Low,    low, low  the  bed,The  bed  on  which  His  head  Among  the  beasts  was  pillow'd  there — Was 


k 


notes  of  praise  our  voices  raise  When  Jesus'  love  we're  telling, "When  Jepus'  love  we're  telling, 
angel  note  from  heav'n  afloat,  That  told  to  earth  the  sto-  ry,That  told  to  earth  the  sto-  ry.  A-men. 


^E' 


fctt=E 


-^— I — -xi>- 


:^ 


pillow'd  there  'mid  want  and  care, When  God  became  incarnate,When  God  became  incarnate.  A-men. 


4  Love,  love,  love  unknown  ! 
Unknown  to  leave  a  throne, 
A  fallen  race  from  death  to  save 
From  death  to  save,  and  in  the  grave 
To  lay  His  head  so  Kingly, 
To  lay  His  head  so  Kingly. 


5  Loud,  loud,  loud  we'll  raise. 
We'll  raise  our  notes  of  praise! 
The  Bethlehem  Babe  in  manger  laid. 
In  manger  laid,  to  death  betrayed, 
We'll  sing,  we'll  sing  for  ever, 
We'll  sing,  we'll  sing  for  ever. 


No,  96, 


Copyright,  1887,  by  H.  R.  Palmer. 

Little  One,  Come  to  Me. 

For  the  Infant  Class. 


:2zti 


:-N-i^- 


#— j— _• — J-L#:^! 

1.  Soft  -  ly,  soft  -  ly,  Christ  is  call-ing,  "Lit-tle  one,come    to     me,'' 

2.  "Come  when  life's  fair  morn  is  brightest,  Lit-tle  one,come    to     me, 


—  0 fl-'-#-i-# >-0 0 0 0-i-0-*— 0 — \ 


Hear    the  sil  -  v'ry  ech  -  oes  fall-  ing. 
Come  while  thy  young  heart  is  light-  est, 


=£=1 


^.  ,     ^   ^ 0^—^ i«-r* < — ~ — •-r»— *— •— s *-r*--i* — r' ^— ^ '-r^ — i — +-— I* 


3.  "  They  that  ear  -  ly  seek  shall  find  me,  Lit-tle  one,com6    to    me,  Let    not  sin  -  ful  pleasures  blind  thee, 


-M — HhH-«-#— s-;-K*-#-s— €-f-f-«^^— 


Mu  -  sic  sweet  the 
<lonie  ere  thou  the 


soul  en-thralling,"  Come  to  me,    come  to  me,  Lit-  tie  one,come  to 
Spir-it  blight-est,  Lin-  ger  not,    lin  -  ger  not,   Lit-  tie  one,com6  to 


me. 
me.' 


A-men. 


k 


2-1 U- 


-fi—ft- 


^ 


':rr 


g— r-f=g=b 


E&s 

Oaf>7rt8kt,  1887,  by  H.  R.  Valmv. 


.    .      ,    .      '^   I      ;/   ■      '  ''''It/ 

ten  ere   the  tempt- er  bind  thee,Come  just  now,  comejustnow,  Lit- tie  one,come  to 
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No.  97, 


Glory  and  Praise  and  Honor. 


1.  Glo  -  ry  and  praise  and  honor    To  Thee,  Redeemer,  King !  To  whom  the  lips  of  children  Made  sweet  hosannas  ring. 

2.  Thou  art  the  King  of  Is-ra  -  el,  Thou  David's  roy-al   Son,   "Who  in  the  Lord's  name  comest,  The  King  and  blessed  One. 


^^^-S 


ri 


mmn 


S.  Thou  wentest  to  Thy  pas-  sion  Amid  their  shouts  of  praise ;  Thou  reignest  now  in  glory,  While  we  our  anthems  raise. 


Refkain. 


I      1     I 


III'  '      ' 

61o-ry  and  praise  and  hon-or    To  Thee,  Re-deemer,  King!  To  whom  the  lips  of   chil-dren  Made  sweet  hosannas  ring. 


m      m  .-*-  "f--**--^    ■*■■*-»      »■*-■*-   1^'    -P-    ■*-   -^ 


No.  98. 


Angel  Voices  ever  Singing. 


^ 
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1.  An  -  gel  voi-ces,  ev  -  er  sing  -ing    Round  Thy  t'nrone  of  light —  An  -  gel  harps,  for  -  ev  -  er  ring-ing, 

2.  Here,  great  God,  to-day  we    of  -  fer        Of  Thine  own  to  Thee:    And    for  Thine  ac-cept- ance  prof- fer, 

■•—I 1— rt^ 


r  r^-^r 


^^E 


■^ c — • * — I — » 


-\=-- 


-h — I h- 


£ 


ifc 


£ 


m 


3.    Hon  -  or,  glo  -  ry,  might,andmer-it,     Thine  shall  ev  -  er    be,       Pa-ther,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it, 


:^=1= 


Rest  not  day  nor  night;  Thousand  thousands  live  to '^.less  Thee,  And  con- fess  Thee,  Lord    of    might! 
All  un-worth-i  -  ly,      Heart3andminds,andhandsandvoices,  In  our   choic-est    Mel-  o  -  dy. 


^ 


* 


^ 


■#T-#: 


:rz:t: 


^— f-F— * 


-^ 


f-l^:t>^-,f--f 


^^^^^^m 


Bless-ed  Tria  -  i  -  ty !         Of  the  best  that  Thou  hast  giv-en.  Earth  and  heav-en    Ren  -  der      Thee!       A -men. 
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No.  99. 


0  Sacred  Head,  Now  Wounded. 


.   f  0  sacred  Heaxl,now  woundediWith  grief  and  shame  weigh'd  down,  | 
■  t  Now_scorn-ful-  ly  surrounded,  With  thorns  Thineonly  crown !  j  0  sacred  Head,whatglory,'What  bliss,till  now  was 


c,  (  What  Thnu,my  Lord, hast  suffer'd  Was  all  for  sinners'  gain ; 
■  I  Mine,mine  was  the  transgression,But  Thine  thedeadly  pain;  \  Lo,  here  I  fall,  my  Saviour!  'Tis  I  de-serve  Thy 


d=J=--i-Z 


iiPliiii 


Thine!  Yet  though  despised  and  go-  ry, 


joy  to  call  Thee  mine. 


PliSPS 


What  language  shall  I  borrow 

To  thank  Tliee,  dearest  Frieud, 
For  this  Thy  dying  sorrow, 

Thy  pity  without  end  ? 
Oh,  make  nie  Thine  for  ever^ 

And  should  I  fainting  be, 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never 

Outlive  my  love  to  Thee. 


place;  Look  on  me  with  Thy  fa- vor.  Vouchsafe  to  me  Thy  grace. 


No.  100, 

KEEP  3TSP  EVER. 


Would  you  Gain  the  Best  in  Life? 


A   f  Would  you  gain  the  best  in  life?  Win  the  prize'mid  all  the  strife?  Hold  your  place  thro'  troubles  rife?  With  the  right  keep  step ! 
■\       Know  the  world  is  watching  you;  Be  sin-cere  in  all  you  do;  Withthegood,  the  pure,and  true,  (Omii ) 


Life  is  more  than  i-dle  play ;  It  will  quickly  pass  away;  Use  a-right  each  gold-en  day;  With  the  good  keep  step ! 
There  are  earnest  pressing  needs,Fiird  alone  by  purest  deeds;  Happy  he  the  call  who  heeds — (  Omit ) 


|L 


Chorus. 


-^- 


tf-  -s — Sr-f^ — S — H-T T—        K       ij; — N      ■         -  —         j >■ 


Ev-er  firm,keep  step !  Keep 


step, 


Keep  step. 


ev-  er, 


T-^-rf^r^-f^^— f— I 


Keep 

^ 


step. 


Keep  step    ev-  er, 

N    ^    ^ 


-/_.^J^- 


c^i?-y-»-'-*zrf--F-t— r^ — J- — f — ?-— 1^ — ^ — m—w. — r* — -•- — * — *—i* — • — •—*'-— I 


With  the  true  keep  step ! 


Keep  step,Keep  step  ev-er. 


Copyright.     By  permissioa. 


'-h-?V?+-?|^?-^^^-?}f-?-^^-?A?f 


b 


:^-^/.. 
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3  Look  beyond  the  present  hour ; 
Never  yield  to  Satan's  power; 
Though  above  the  clouds  may  lower. 

With  the  truth  keep  step! 
Onward  press !  nor,  on  the  way, 
Loiter  once  or  waste  the  day  : 
God  and  truth  and  right  all  say, 

"Strong  in  faith,  keep  stepl" 


God  be  with  You. 

'  The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be  with  ymi."— Rom.  xvi.  20. 


1  fi^d  be  wUh  you  till  we  meeU-gain,     By  His  counsels  guide,uphold  you,  With  His  sheep  securely  fold  you, 

2  fi  ,d  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,  'Neath  His  wings  securely  hide  you ;  Dai  -  ly  manna  still  provide  you, 

3  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain.  When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you ;  Put  His  arms  ui^aihng  round  you, 

^^  ^^Tli^b'e'tiiiTfu  tafwe  meet  again';Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'eV  you;  Smite  death's  threai'ning  wave  before  you, 

Chokus.    -j 


God    be  with  you  tm   we  meet    a  -  gain.  Till    we    meet,  till    we     meet  TiU    we 

God    be  with  you  till   we  meet    a  -  gain-  tiUwem^et,  iA\    we  met,  Wl  we  meet,  ^  ^  ^ 

-^— J; 


mmMM^^^^^^^^^"^^^ 


God    be  with  you  till   we  meet    a  -  gain 


meet  at  Je  -  sus'  feet  •  Till  we  meet till  we  meet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

till  we  meet;  Till  wemeet,till  wemeet,till  wemeet, 

'         ^   ^  By  permission  of  Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin  D.D. 


No.  102.  Heavenly  Father,  send  Thy  Blessing. 


m^m^m^^m^i^i^^^^^- 


1    TTpav'nlv     Fa  -  ther  send   Thy  bless  -  ing      oJ    Thy   chil-dren   gath- ered  here ;      May  they    all,  Thy 
2.  filr  te  lambs,whe;tS;    are'  wea  -  ry!      In    Thine  arms  and    on     Thy  brea_st;  Through  life's  des  -  ert 


name  con- fess-ing,      Be      to    Thee  for    -  ev  -  er    dear 
dark  and  drear  -  y      Bring  them    to    Thy     heav'n-ly     rest. 


Ho  -  ly    Sav  -  iour    who    in    meek-ness 
Thy  wings  of      bless- ing    o'er  them, 


dark  and  drear  7     Bring  them    to    Thy     heav'n-ly     rest.      Spread  Thy  wings  of      bless-i^g    o  er  tnem, 
\  •  '68  ' 


Heavenly  Father,  Send  Thy  Blessing. 


Concluded. 

i 


Didst  vouchsafe 
Ho  -  ly     Spir 


a  child  to      be;  Guide  their  steps  and  help  their  weakness,  Bless,  and  make  them  like  to  Thee, 
it,  from  a-bove;  Guide,  and  lead,  and  go     be -fore  them,  Give  them  peace,  and  joy,  and  love. 


-t- 


gg^^,gpE^ 


^h 


m 


No,  103. 


Come,  y 


e  Faithful, 
b3E 


Raise  tlie  Strain. 


rrr 


:E: 


e1 


gu 


1.  Ocme,  ye 


mE^ 


faith-ful,  raise  the  strain 


Of     tri  -  umph  -  ant  glad  -  ness ! 


God  hath  brought  His  Is  -  ra  -  el 


2.  'Tis    the 


spring  of    souls 


.^  .(2,  ^0.  ^     rz^  -^        A 


In  -  to 


:•=! 


— j;:;.— i— u — fa        *— F-p» — > — p — I 
to  -  day;  Christ  hath  burst  His  pris  -  on.     And  from   three  days' sleep  in  death, 


-H — ^^— =^^3=J=J=!=F]- 


Ja  -  cob's    sons  and  daughters, — 


A — \ — 1 — n-^r^-l     J.    , — s — I — L,-^ ^^    'T,, 


Led  them  wnh  anmoistened  feet  Thro'  the  Red  Sea  wa 


ters. 


-ffi. 


3  Now  the  queen  of  seasons,  bright 

With  the  day  of  splendor, 
With  the  rcyal  feast  of  feasts, 

Comes  its  joys  to  render; 
Comes  to  glad  Jerusalem, 

Which,  with  true  affection, 
W^elcomes  in  unwearied  strains 

Jesus'  resurrection.     Amen. 


From  His  light  to  whom  we  give  Laud  and  praise  undy  -  ing,    A  -  ^en. 

No.  104.  Come,  Come  to  Jesus! 

— 8-- 


lut.  uufiie,  uume  lu  jbtsuiij 


1.  Come,  come  to 

2.  Come,  come  to 

^1 


Je  -  sns! 
Je  -  sus! 


He 


waits  to  welcome  thee,  0 
waits  to  ran-som  thee,  0 


j:i 


g#-  .»■  M. 


wand'rer!  ea-ger-ly     Come,  come  to  Je-sus! 
slave!  so  will-ing-ly;  Come,  come  to  Je-sus! 

I  r*  1 


^i^Si^^Sip^^PPP^fe 


3.  Come,  come  to    Je  -  sus! 
4  Come,  come  to  Jesus! 

He  waits  to  give  to  thee, 
O  blind!  a  vision  free; 
Come,  come  to  Jesus! 

)tf  per.  of  Hubert  P.  Mala. 


He    waits  to  light-en  thee,  0     burdened !  trustrng-ly     Come,  come  to  Je  -  sust 


5  Come,  come  to  Jesus ! 

He  waifs  to  shelter  thee, 
O  weary!  blessedly 
Come,  come  to  Jesus! 
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6  Come,  come  to  Jesus ! 
He  waits  to  carry  thep 
O  lamb!  so  lovingly. 
Come,  come  to  Jesue' 


No,  105. 


Ring  the  Easter  Bells. 


1.  ui.gthebells,gla<lEas.erlen»,Lettfeirchimere2nuuU    TiUtl,,,    nations 


1  .     .       /     '       J         ^t/>  T?;.,„ti,»1.pns  T?inLrtbebells,TheSaviour lives a- 


S.  Ring  the  bells,  Ring  tbebells.Tbe  Saviour  lives  a- 


faraud   near  Catch  the  joy-ful  sound  ;>,  mng  u..  ....=,  .^^b 


"^  Kng  the  „e,.s,the  blessed  Easter  bells./e  liv«,o„r  King  to  reign  1  2.  ^Vhere.O  grave, thy 


-!7'>    k^ 


■5^ y- 

i;.<S\  /or  Chorv!^. 
*j      Org.    «j^ 


^ >  — ^1 —    b [/  '^  "^  Copvright,  1883.  by  Biglow  &  Mam. 

No.  106.  See !  From  the  MorningLand^  ^_^,  j_,^. 


^im^^m. 


:^^ 


^1^ 


:fct ^ 5— ^~~^ ,         „i  (^   rift    rv   to  Thee  •      Thou  our  ex  -  alt  -  ed  Lord, 

3   Hall  Thou  A-nomt-ed   one,  God's  own  e  -  ter  -  nal  Son,  Glo  -  ry   to    inee, 

'  60 

CopTncht.  IRS?  «>T  mitlow  A  Main  ^ 


See !   From  the  Morning  Land.— Concluded. 

Kkfrain. 


Sad      hearts  a-  wake  to  weep,Where  their  lone  watch  they  ksepjidings  she  brings.  "(^  g  -,,    i„  iah '  Christ '< 
Koll'd    is      the  stone  a  -  way,  Je-sus    a- rose  to-day,  Dry   ev-'ry  tear.       J  ""  "j     • 

J         J        !■•-•■#-  ^-f^-f^^    ♦•-•-••-.  .>    N    ^   N 


0 — #-| 

ris'n  in 


Thou      the 

n4= 


In  -  car-nate  Word,By    all  in  heav'nador'djny  nameshallbe. 

^  ^    N    ^    N 


^   -H 1 — ^r-N--*«- — I- — '^ — ^ — Kr-t— ^-^ — '^-*i-' 1 — d — J t*— 'H "^ — ^r z.i?^~-it 

=— i— I ^ — N — ^  — ! — m — 0 1 ~\ — l-+-d-s— '-;-*  • — • — *—m-~  » — #+—-•— I '- — ^ -*-»^'  H 

—  0-0 -i-T0-\-0 U *  — ' •  — a--- ^#-#-7-#---1    H 1 1 1— • ^\—0-0—»-\-0        £-•-?»•—•-  M 

* — 0—0-.-*-tM—w — ' — I — ' — S-h* — !— *-T— ^^— ^— i — ^ — h—^\0 — #— *-'-*4*-'      r^ — If 
f #-i-3i«_i_^_^_^_»_r,_, ^#1*    0    0    0    L^— h^'p V>  "I"  [ — 


glo-ry!  Hal-le-  lu-jah!hal-le-lu-jah!  A-men!  Christ  the  Lord  our  God  is  ris'n  in  glo-ry  lH:il-le  -lu-jah!A 

H  N     ^     N     N  f*-#-  ■0-'-^   ■0--0- 


•-•-*_ 


t: 


-^— f-^-p. 


Copyrighi,,  1882,  by  Biglow  &  Main. 


u    u    ^ 


:t=U-- 


-?" 


t^-U=U: 


'fiS 


^StE^z^^ggl^: 


men. 


No.  107. 


4- 1 1 1 i-+0 


Come,  ye  Thankful  People,  Come. 


3| ^ 0-^ •- 


Come,   ye  thankful  peo-ple,  come,   Raise  the  song 


of 


:zq: 


t-Home!    All      is     safe  -   I3' 


Uo.  108. 


Draw  Nigh,  Draw  Nigh,  Immanuei. 

1    T^ ;„i,  ,i„„™„;„v,'^r..,„.„v,„      «i      A,,/^  va1-.or^Tn  /.nn.twp  Ts  -  ra  -  el.  That mourns in lone-lv 


1.  Drawuigh.clrawnighfluimanu  -  el,   Aud  ransom  cap -live  Is  -  ra  -  el,  That  mourns  in  lone-ly 

2.  Drawnigh,  O     Jes-se'sKod,drawnighTo  free  us  from  the  en  -  e-my;From  hell'sa-byss  Th7 


^^mMm 


ex  -  ile  here  Un-til    the 
peo  -  pie  save,  Aud  give  us 


^kt-l 


Son  of  God  ap-pear.  1  jjg  .  ■  ^^3, 
Vict  ryoer  the  grave.  J 


Pipppip 


re  -  joice! 


Im-man-u  -  el 


■k- 


^ 


^ 


^^^^ 


Draw  nigh,  draw  nigh,  O  Morning  Star, 
And  bring  us  comfort  from  afar ; 
And  banish  far  from  us  the  gloom 
Of  sinful  night  and  endless  doom. 
Eejoice!  rejoice!  Immanuei 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel ! 


No.  no. 


tiM 


Father,  before  Thy  Throne. 


^111        I 

1.  Father,  before  Thy  throne  My  soul  would  bow;  Ne'er  have  I  ask'd  in  vain ;  O  hearrie  now  ; 

2.  Father,this  heart  of  mine,  Which  now  1  bring, Lies  down  be-fore  Thy  feet,   A  guilt  y  tiling; 

3.  Thou  art  our  dwelling-pface  In   ev'-ryage;      In  Thy  sweet  love  we  trace  Our  hcr-i~  tage-- 


r=F 


^^V^-*^^ — ^-^4^ 


dim. 


isfei 


I  'III 

Hear  Thou  the  pray'r  I  make.  Answer  for  Jesus'  sake;  Bid  faith  and  love  awake  Within  my  heart. 
Kindle  its  altar  fire,Then  hope  and  zeal  inspire;  Wake  Thou  its  silent  lyre  In  praise  to  Thee 
Our  refuge  from  the  storm,Our  shelter  safe  and  warm;  Help  us  our  vows  perform. Father  divine. 


-a^a-- 


Copyright,  VtU,  b;  Biglow  &  Main. 
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No,  111 


There  is  a  Happy  Land. 


-I- 


1.  There  is       a  hap- py  land,  Far,  far    away,Where  saints  in  glo-ry  stand, Bright, bright  as  day. 

2.  Come  to  that  hap-py  land, Come, come  a- way,  Whj' will  ye  doubting  stand,  Why  still  de-la3'? 


iF^lii^iiiiiif 


3.  Bright  in  that  hap-py  land, Beams  ev-'ry   eye;  Kept  by     a    Father's  hand, Love  cannot  die. 


i^^ii^iB^E^iiiii^lBiiiiiiii 


Oh,howthey  aweetlj'sing,  'Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King,"  Loud  let  His  praises  ring;  Praise.praise  for  aye. 
Oh,we8hallhappybe,When,from  sin  and  sorrow  free,Lord, we  shall  dwell  with  Thee,Blest,bl8st  for  aye. 


rxT— i*$ 1-— t-r»— fe — Ui  I  I       I 1 ' — r' — +--^^—t — •--■'-tF— I f — ' — ri ^--•-^-$'^^ 


Oh,  then  to  glory  run;  Be  a  crown  and  Kingdom  won;  And  bright,above  the  suQ,We'll  reign  for  aye. 
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litU  No.  WriUr.  Composer. 

.  ,      "  tiP  H   F   Lvte  . . .  W.  H.  Monk. 

Ab.de  wuh  me     |§  {J.-  t;-owper  .  .    Rossini,  «rr. 

A  glory  gilds  the  ...  -  -  5b  VV . ^^^ P^  ^    Holden. 

All  Ha.1  the  power  of.  -      9  E-  1  erronet.    . .  j,„m^an. 

Angel  voices  ever  • " "  •  98  Franc,,  Pott  . .  A.  ^   ^ 

Angr.s'  W  ords ^J  I ».   r-  ^ 

\n  Ihov.  Weary H-  J-  M-  ^^'^^        ^    ^y   B^^er. 

Art    Ihou  Weary...-  >3o  J-  -^l-  rseaie...  xi- 

..ethlehemBabe  (The)   95  J.  E.  Rankin..  Ora^. 
V,.thlchem's  ^tar     .,      '^1  German^^^j^^|      .^^^^^^^^^^     ^^^. 
Blessed  are  the  poor  m    81  C    K.  K'^cKaii.  •  ^ 
Bles.ed   Saviour,  Ihce      7  G.  I'^^^^tttr" " '  A^T  Sullivan. 
Brightly^leams  our..    41  UJj^f;^^^  g,„.  a.  Minor, 
ly^rOate         ;:::::   tl  LyUia  Baxter..  Hubert  P.  Mam. 
Come,  come  to  Jesus.104  Geo.  B.  Peck      Hubert  P.  Main. 
Come.  Sinner  Come..    51  W.  K.  Wmer      H.  R.  R^.^^^ 

?ore;y^:thSi::;:l07  ^H.'^Mford G.  J.  Elvey. 

2r  JSuS^an;^:!^  j:  S^^al^"^  thSr'S^unod. 
&>ch  Cooing  Dove. . .    79  Dr.  R.  Morris  .  H.  R.  P. 

Gentle  Saviour,  gentle  85  W.  H    -  • ; - "  J^  ^^  ^p^^^" 
Give  ye  to  Jehovah.        IS  Pa-P^J,-- ; ; ;  ^.^  ^y^„s. 
Glory.and  pra.seand.    97   jheoduipn  ^,.^^^ 

?odl'sYove.^HTs.""::'53  ]:  Bowring  ...  C.  M.  von  Webe 
1  F   W.  Faber. ..  J.  E.  Roe. 

16  F.  W.  Faber...  J.  B.  Dykes. 

l'>  C   Wesley Mendelssohn. 

6  M.B. Sleight..  H.R.  P. 
He..r  the  Shout  o...  80  E.  S^  Lo-n  ^.^Sm'a™ 
Heavenly  Father.send.  102  C- ^ o^°^wortn  ^^^^^^, 

Holy  Father  hear  my.    3  /   H.  Bonar      -  -     J  ^^^^^ 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord        4  R-    t^'^'^^^' "  "       i^    PortogaHo- 
How  hrm  a  foundation   34  ^^'^^h.^'  -         ^   Mackenzie,  Jr 
.Ho w  sweet  the  name . .    JcJ  J .  r«  ewiun. . 
T  u        ^.,rH  TTiv  14  K.Mackenzie,jr  K.  Mackenzie,  Jr. 

Ihaveheardmy irt  T    R    Tavlor  -  1..  Mason 

rm  but  a  stranger. ...    ^^  ^-  g'  ^^g. .  Thalberg,  iy  H. 
{"nthe  CrtslTchriVt:    75  t"  Howring. '- .  I    Conkfy. 
-{"on'ie  was  a  stranger.109  K.M;,McCheyne  Oraz.    ^^^ 

ie:^ltfn"dS-.-.-.    ll  li     etnar J.  Zu^ndel. 

Jesuscalls  us  o'er  the     13  C.  F^lexander  I    B   ^Wbury. 
Jesus  over  of  my  sou  .    67  C.  Wes  ey. . .      J        ^^y^^^^ 
Jesus  over  of  my  sou  .    68  G.  W es  ey.  J  ^^^^^^ 

Jesusloverofraysou  .    6  J  G.  "^^  e^^y;__    ^y   jj    M„nk. 
iesus,meek  and  gentle  1.   G.  1-    PO'""^"  rE   Gould. 
Jesus,  Savour    Pilot       43  R  Hopper^.-     J     ^^^^^^j. 
Jesus   thou  art  stand,    ^g  W^;^;,^^. . . .  Henry  Tucker. 
i-t^fam,-wiJout:47i.FUioU^ 

]uftfor\rda;.'''?":   S  D.t'.°": Oraz. 

Keep  step,  ever 100  C.  R.  Blackall.  H.  R.  P. 

Lead,  Kindly,  Light..    87  J.  ^  Newman.  J- B^^Dyke|.^ 
&°:ii.T;o;?uL!   II  yoh^Milton:::  Mozart,  «^...^, 


Hark,  hark  my  soul.. 
Hark,  hark  my  soul . . 

Hark  the  Herald 

Hark,  the  voice  of 

He.-ir  the  shout  of. 


Title  No.         Writer.  Composer. 

Master,  fhe  tempest  is   10  M.  A.  Baker...  H.  R.  I  • 
MaythegraceofGl.nst  30  J.  Newton.....  D.  K  Jones. 
Memonef  of  Galilee..    79  ^r    R.   Moms.  H^-  P- 
Missionary  Pennies  ..    Hb  F^^^gX"'  E^-' Hopkins. 
Morn's  roseate  hues. .    30  )*'"' i-^o"^^- " "  f'  ijason 
My  faith  looks  up  to..    bO  ^ay  Palmer  ..  L.  Mas^n. 
M^  Heavenly  home..    38  P^o^be^^-  ^vebeV,  arr. 
My  Jesus,  as  thou /v  B.  bcnmoiive. . .  "<i"    , 

Never  Alone 72  R.  W.  Raymond  F.  Silcher. 

Oh,  for  a  heart  to  ,  -  -      66  C.  Wesley Pig;,"^^,^;     . 

O,  Holy  Saviour, fnend    ^|  \^E|'-'- -;;  l_  K^^ 
57  W.  F.  Sherwin.  W.  F.  ^herwim. 
38  Phoebe  Garj'--  H.  R-  P- 
40  S.  B.  Gould  ..  A.  S.  Sullivan. 
8  F   W.  Faber...  J.  Barnby. 

Peacbeslill 10  MA.  B.kn...  H,  R,  P. 

Kockof  Ages.ceft...    ^-  A.  .\  .  LpV^^^y    ,    g    y  j^es. 
ITX  ff  ife:;  cl:ft:::   II  1:  M:  ?otat:  ^m.  Lu^dden. 
Satan,  the  seed  is     ...    25  M.  A^  Baker      H^R.^P^^,„ 

l::rm rmo^ing:ir>l;  f^}^r^y  i^-^  p 

rhallllet  Him  in...    19  "-f.^X-  f  t^S^weetser. 
Since  Jesus  is  my..-.    4o  P- ^'^^elps' '.  L   S.  Lea.son 

Sons  of  day,  arise "^^V^F   Sherwin    W.  F.  Sherwin. 

Sound  the  Battle-cry       5o  ^.^^^/v^XeTd      Geo.  J.  Webb. 
Stand  up!  Stand  up  for   04  Geo   Duflfield..  Geo^J^.^^^^ 

^SweetiT^thy  mercy:::    7^  ]:S.B.  Monsell.  J.  Barnby. 


O  Jesus,  thou  art.. 
Our  Glad  Jubilee  ... 
One  sweetly,  solemn. 
Onward,  Christian... 

O,  Paradise,  O, 

O  Sacred  Head  now. 


Take  my  life  and  let  it. 

The  Answer ^-- 

The  Bethlehem  Babe. 
The  Lord's  Prayer... 
The  lost  land-mark . . . 
The  morning  Hghtis.. 
The  prize  is  set  before . 

The  pure  in  heart 

There  is  a  calm  for 

There  is  a  fountain. 


29  F.  R.  Hf  verg.-il  D.  K.  . 

14  K  Mackenzie,Jr  K.  Mackenzie,  J» 

9.5  J.  E.  Rankin..    Frank  Fore^L 

02  C.L.St John::  H.  R- P' 
t53  S.  F.    Smith   ..G.J.  Webb. 
46  C   R.   Blackall.  H.  R.  P. 
m  C  R    Blackall.  Beethoven,  fl»^. 
78  J.' Montgomery    A.  C.  Gutterson. 
r      .  tI  \V  Cowuer     - .  Western  Melody. 

There  s  a  fountain.-.     ' -i   \^  ■  ^owt>c.  WpcIpv 

^r|^:^f^:^irss^;i:i^: 
SsSr^^^:;i?K-i=:s^-.p. 

We  march  to  victory. .  71  G.  MouUrie  J^  Barnby^^^^^^ 
VVemaynotchmbthe^  3  J-  G;^;^;^^^^^^^  Thalberg  dylf. 
We  plow  the  fields  and  fj  Claudius  r  H^^^band. 

We  praise  thee  O  God.    ^4  \\  ■  ?•  Macl^^Y   J- J 
When,  Hissalv-ation..    ^0  J °.»^"   *^(J^;S ^  " .  „.  r.  p. 
While  Jesus  whispers.    51  ^^'^^  W""..  H.H.McGranaha. 
Why  not  to-mght. .      .   90  H.  «on|^^  ...  P.  P.  Bliss.  ^ 

^:£lt  g:.f  ..°':i§2  C.  R.  SkaU  «.  R.  Pabner. 
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BY  THE  GATE  THEY'LL  MEET  US. 


4c-  Mrs.  Lydta  Battel. 


"/  thali go  to  him." — 2  Sam.  12  :  23. 
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Hubert  P.  M/.J4. 
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1.  In     the  fadeless  spiinf:;-time,  on  the  beav'nly  shore,  Kindred  spir-its  wait  us,  who  have  f^one  >)ofor' 

2.  In     the  luist  -  y  gloaming,  death  asvaits     us  all ;      8i  -  lent  is      his  coming,  sure  the  Master's  cu! 

3.  Trusting  in      the  Saviour,  may  we  hum-bly  wait,  'Till    the  ho  -  ly    an-gels  ope    the  pearl-y  gat'. 
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There  no  tiovr-ers  with-er,  and  no  plea.sures  cloy.  In  that  land  of  beau-ty,  in  that  home  df  joy. 
And  the  aii  -  gel  foot-steps  mark  the  up-ward  way,  Till  the  twi-light  merges  in  -  to  heavenly  day. 
And      the  lov  -  ing  IVther,  from  his  gracious  throne.  Smiling  bids  us  welcome  to    our  heaveiily  hciuu-i 


^^tf: 
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ritard. 


X"::.. 


T-^r^ 


By    the  gate  they'll  meet  us, 'ueath  that  golden  sky,  Meet    us  at      the  por-tal — Meet    us  by  -  and-l)y. 

/-IS 


"^a 


F.ntererl  accordin;:  *.o  act  of  Conprress.  A.  P.  1872.  by  Hnhert  P.  Main,  !n  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washinjton. 
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*  Mrs.  Van  Alstyne. 


±=r 


SONG  OF  VICTORY. 

"Ve  shaU  receive  a  crown  o/ g^ry  that/ad^th  net  away."—j  Pet  $:  4. 


W.  H.  EoAMa. 


^ 


^i^^^^^^^ 


^ 


1.  Crowns  of    glo  -  ry    in      the    land    of 

2.  There  we'll  gath  -er,  when  the    bat  -  tie 
D.c.  Crowns  of    glo  -  ry    in      the    land    of 


the  blest,  "We  shall  re-coive  when  ou?  toils  are  o'er ; 
is  done;  Eobes  of  re  -  joic  -  ing  a  -  wait  ns  there; 
the    blest,  We    shall    re-ceiye  when  our  toils   are      o'er ; 
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^=k 


-6^ 


#-S fl> » ^»- p- 


wjr  r  r 


,Fmi:. 
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There  the  wea  -  ry  from  their  la  -  bors  rest.  Sing  -  ing  to  Je  -  sns  pnuae  ey  -  er  -  more  ; 
Palms  of  ti-i-umph, when  the  vie  -  fry's  ^on,  Each  val  -  iant  sol  -  dier  ev  -  er  shail  wear  ; 
There    the    wea  -  ry    from  their  la  -  bora    rest,       Sing  -  ing      to    Je  -  sua      praise  ey  -  er  -  more. 
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Press-ing  on-ward,  strangers  here  be-low,  Looking  upward,  cheerful  -  I7    we   go    Where  the  crys  -  tal 
Praise  to  Je  -  sus  then  will  be  our  theme,  While  we  walk  beside  the  liv  -  ing  stream,  In    the  smiles  of 
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Entered  according  to  act  of  CongreBS,  A.  D.  1S73.  by  Biplow  ft  Main,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congrese  at  Washington.      ^ 


«  F.  A.  N. 


BY  THE  WELL-SIDE. 

"Behold  I  sUutdfy  the  w*B  of  water." — Gen.  24:  43. 
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7^ 


W.   H.  DOANH. 


S.  By  the  well  -  side  in   the  des  -  ert,  Neath  the  mid-day's  burning  heat,  How  I  pant-ed    for    the  wa  -  ter 

2.  By  the  well  -  side,  by  the  well-side,  How  my  soul  delights  to  sing,  With  its  chalice  filled  and  sparkling 

3.  By  the  well-  side,  O     my  Fa  -  ther,  Let  me  drink  and  drink  again     Of  the  wa  -  ter    Je  -  sus  gives  me, 

-:e-^€- « ^'.Ji  .g 1^ ■    -    ,^ > . .    ,   Ji  . »-^-*-.^= m m  •    T 


*       r       =^-     ••    • * wr^-w-^      -       -      *     ^:    ^ 

Cool  and  crys-tal    at    my    feet !  And  my  spir  -  it    died  within    me  Till    a  voice  like  mu  -  sic  fell :  Di 
From  the  nev  -  er    fail- ing  spring !  0    ye  trav'lers    in    the  des  -  ert,  Hear  the  lov  -  ing  Saviour  call :  Dr    v 
Till  my    earthly    star  shall  wane  ;  Then  rejoic-ing,  then  ex-ult  -  ing,When  a  few  more  days  are  o'er.  The 


near  and  quench  thy  fevered  thirst.  Behold  the  living  well.  Let  me  tixr-  ry  at  the  well-side  for-ev-er,  With  my 
near  and  quench  your  fevered  thirst,There'8  room,  there's  room  for  all. 
boundless    o  -  cean  of  his  love  I'll  drink  for-ev-  er-  more. 


Saviour  at  the  well-side  for-ev  -  er  ;  'Tis  the  blessed  well  of  love  everlasting,  And  my  soul  would  linger  there. 


j^ 
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1- 
Entered  accof'iing  to  Act  of  Conpress,  A    D.  1873.  by  Billow  .t  Miiin.  in  the  oflBce  of  the  Librai-ian  of  Cnnffress  at  Washinpton. 
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*  Written  for  this  work. 
Allegro. 


TAKE  THE  WINGS  OF  THE  MORNING. 

"If  I  take  tht  -mingM  of  Uu  morning." — Psalm  139:  9. 


R.  L. 


1.  Take  uie  wings  of    the  i 


wings  of    the  morning  ;  speed  quickly  thy  flight  To     Je  -  sus,  thy  Saviour,  thy  hope  and  thy 

2.  Fly      a-  way    to     thy    Saviour,   he  waits  to     for- give;  One  look  of    his  love,  and  thy  spir-it    shall' 

3.  On      the  wings  of    the  morning    fly    home  to    his  breast — There  only   thy   refuge,  there  on  -  ly     thy 


light ;  The  fount  of  his  mer-  cy  is  o  -  pen  for  thee,  Go  wash  and  be  cleans'd  in  its  waters 
live  ;  Thy  faith  will  secure  thee  his  blessing  divine  ;  Go  plead  thou  his  mferits,  and  peace  will 
rest ;  The  raoments  are  precious,  the  noontide  is    near  ;  Fly  home  to  thy  Saviour,  0    lin  -  gor 


so  free, 
be  thine, 
not  here. 


Fly    a  -  way  from  the  shadows  that    o  -  ver  tliee  roll.   And  find  in   thy   Saviour  the  homo  of  thy  soul. 


^     Entered  arcordinir  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  !>.  1872,  by  Bifflow  Jfe  Main.,  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Concreee  at  Washinirton 


R.  L. 


WELCOIHE  THE  BEAUTIFUL  DAY. 


129 


It  Words  written  for  this  work.     "And  call  the  sabbath  a  delight,  the  hcly  of  the  Lord." — Is.  38:  13. 
Chferfvlly.  ,  ,1^         ,. 


R.  L. 


1.  Welcome,    welcome,    welcome  the  Beau-ti  -  ful    Day  !      Uay  of   ho  -  ly    pleasure,   Daj'  of  rich-  est 

2.  Welcome,    -welcome,    welcome  the  Beau-ti  -  ful    Day  !      Je  -  sus  made  it    glorioiis.  When  He  rose  vic- 

3.  Welcome,    welcome,    welcome  the  Beau-ti  -  ful    Day  !      Beau-ti  -  ful    the  dawning    Of     the  Sabbath 


s^ 


u  •    s^ 
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j^-^.»i,j:;  UM 
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w^ 


treasure ;  In  the  tem  -  pie  of  the  Lord,  Now  we  meet  to  pra'y. 
to  -  rious,  "^Vhen  He  broke  the  bars  of  death  In  the  mom-ing  gray, 
morning ;  But      a      bright-er    dawn   will  come,  With  its    heavenly    ray. 


e  hail    the  day  with 
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Bong  and  oho  -  rus.  With    its    beau  -  ty    shin  -  ing  o'er    us,    And   the  glo  -  ry    just      be  -  fore 


m 


^  f  :if4=£=4[f  i  f-^^^^-^^^m 


Of      the    Sab-  bath  Land  a  -  way;    Wei-  come,   wel  -  come,    welcome  the  Beau-ti  -  ful    Day! 


-t — j 'I 1 ' r  ^.         ^ 

^      Fntffed  itoeordlpg  to  Act  of  Confess  A.  D.  1873,  by  BIglow  k.  Main.  In  the  Offlec  of  the  Librariitn  of  Congress,  at  Washington.      _^ 
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*  Fanny  Crosky. 


IN  THE  SWEET  EVERMORE. 

'  A  t  thy  right  hand  thert  an pUasures/or  evermore. " — Ps.  16  :   11 


W.  H.  DOANB. 


^•iiivji^iiui^^mm 
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i^ 


1.  We  are  coming,  we  are  coming, 

2.  We  are  coming,  we  are  coming, 

3.  We  are  comine.we  are  coining  ; 


m^ 


O      ye  glad  ones  above ;  You  have  on  -  ly    gone  be-fore  ns   to   the 
and  the  time    is  not  long;  Every  moment  brings  us   nearer   to  your 
Je  -  sus  walks  by  our  side;Tho' we  feel  the  spray  of  Jordan, wo  shall 
S     -      -    ^    ^    -^    -^ 
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dear  land  of  love;  We  are  looking, 
bright,  happy  throng;  Only  jnst  a 
dread  not  the  tide;  With  his  Irving 


we  are  longing  for    the  sweet  fields  of  rest,  Where  the  silver  waters 
little      longer,  we  shall  then  pass   a-way,  Like  the  beams  that  fa«le  so 
arm  around  us,  tho'  the  waves  darkly  roll.  We  shall  see  the  light  of 
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CHORUS. 
Yon  are    wait 


mu'i\\m^ 


ing, 


:^ 


Ton  are    wait 


^  ^  ^  ^~^~rT^ 
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murmur  thro'  the  vales   of   the  blest.  Just  beyond    the  crys-tal    riv  -  er,  Just    beyond  the    crys-tal 
gent  -  ly     on  the  blue  arch  of    day. 
glo  -  ry     in  the  home  of   the  soul. 
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jt^    Entered  according  to  Act  of  Con(fT«e«,  A.  D.  18TI,  by  Blglow  &  Mala,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congresa  at  Waahington 
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IN  THE  SWEET  EVERMORE.    Concluded. 


131 


?\ 


-inic. 


is 


^ 


m 


at 


You     are      wait 
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riv  -  er,  We  shall  know  your  happy  welcome  on  the    ev  -  ergreen  shore;  Just  beyond  the  crystal 
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yon     are     wait 
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river.  We  shall  greet  each  other  there;  We  shall  clasp  your  hands,  rejoicinc;  in  the  sweet  ev-cr  -  more. 
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C.  E.  Pond. 


HELP  AND  RELIEVE. 

"  For  tkott  kast  been a  refuge JrotH  the  storm." — Is.  25 :  4. 


Pl.\tt. 


1.  Father,    the  storm  is  high,  Dark  clouds  shut  out  the  sky;  Trembling  to  Thee  I    fly:  Comfort  and  savo. 

2.  HiU'k  to     the  tempest's  roar  !  0  -  pen     to   me  the  door;   My  con  -  fidence  restore:  Comfort  and  save. 

3.  0       Gnd  !  temptation's  nigh;  Sin  clouds  the  azure   sky;    To  Thee    for  aid    I     fly:  Help  and  relieve. 

4.  Hear,  Father  !  hear  my  cry  ;    And  if       I    live   or  die,     Saviour,      be  ev -er  nigh:  Help  and  relieve. 
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Rntered  ».ccord4n(?  to  Act  of  Congrress,  A.  D.  1873,  by  Bip;lov  &  Main,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  CoagrcMs  at  Washington.         %^ 


f^ 


*  F.  J.  C. 


GIVE  PRAISE  TO  GOD. 

'I  tvill f  raise  iky  name _for  thy  loving  kiruiness." — Ps,  :38:  2. 


CiresTHR  G.  AU.EN. 


1.  Give  praise  to   God,  my    grate  -  fnl  sonl  ;  Join  iill      my  powers  to      sing 

2.  Firm   on      the  rock  0       let      me  stand — The  rock  He     cleft    for     me  ; 

3.  0         love  !  transcendent,  mighty      love  That  paid  the    debt    of      sin  ! 


The     glo  -  ry     of      re  - 
His    word  my  hope,  His 
That      opens     wide  the 
-         3t      ^       ^ 
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deeming  love  Thro'  Him,  my  God  and  King  ;  Now  may  His  quickening  grace  divine  My  tho'ts  t«   rapture 
name  my  tnist,  His  mer-cy    all    my  plea  ;  Soar  thou,  my  faith,  on  ea-gle  wings  This  fleeting  world  a  - 
gate     of   life,    And  bids  me  en  -  ter    in —    Pro  -  claim  the  wonders  of    its  jjower,  Ye  ransomed  host  a  • 


I'M  WAITING  FOR  THEE.     Concluded. 
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QuABTET. — Andante  con  espressioiie. 
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The  shadows  are  stretching  a  -  far  o'er  the    lea,    Then  oh  !  let  me  anchor  be-  yond  the  dark  sea ! 
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UPWARD  AND  ONWARD. 

"  Reaching  forth  unto  those  things  whuh  are  before." — PhU.  3 :  18. 
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Richard  Massie. 


Wm.  F.  Sherwin. 
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1.  Up-ward  and   on-ward,  Heavenward  and  siinward,   Ris  -  es    the  lark  as     he    joy-ous-ly  sings; 

2.  Like  this  sweet  sing-er,     Let    us    not    linger,        Clinging  and  cleaving  to  earth's  wea  -  ry    sod  ; 

3.  So    our  hearts  raising,     Sing-ing  and  praising,       Looking    to    Je-sus   the  Sun     of    the  soul ; 
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Bear-ing    a      mes-sage   of  praise  on   bis  wings. 
Strive  to   draw  near-  er    and  near  -  cr    to     God. 
Let      us  press  on    till    we  reach  the  bright  goal ! 

^   0 0    ,» fe h. 


With  mu-sic  thrilling.  All  the  air  fiU-ing, 
But,  upward  springing,  Our  tribute  bringing, 
Our  strength  re-new-ing,  Our  way  pur  -  su  -  ing. 
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f'titered  Sfnnnliii!;  to  Act  of  CoDfress,  A.  P.  1S73.  by  Bi>rlow  ,t  Main,  in  the  office  of  tlie  T,ihr;iririn  of  (;oncres3  at  A^'ashin^'lo^. 
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WE  SHALL  REST. 


"^ 


*  r.  J.  c. 

May  be  sung  as  a  Duet 


'  Thai  they  may  rest  from  their  labors. ' 


Rev.  14  : 


1.  Let    us  ■work   for     God   and    fol-low  Lis  commands,  With  a   cheerful  heart  and  ev  -  er  willing  hands  ; 

2.  He    will  give    us  strength  our  vig  -  or   to      renew,    He  will  grant  us  grace  that  full- eth  like  the  dew  ; 

3.  To      a      glorious    work    he      call- eth  us    a-way;Let  us    bear  the  heat  and   burden   of    the  day  ; 

^.     fc      I       I       I       i 
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In  the  field  of  life  re  -  joic  -  ing  ev  -  ery  day,  Let  us  work,  and  trust,  and  pray. 
And  the  seeds  of  love  im  -  mor  -  tal  fruit  shall  bear,  Ev  -  er  guard  -  ed  by  his  care. 
'Tis    the  faith  -  ful  souls  that    reap  the  bright  re  -  ward  At      the  com  -  ing       of        the    Lord. 


^ 


^ 
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CHORUS 


We  shall  rest,  We  shall  rest  by  and  by,   by  and  by,    Sweetly  rest  when  earthly  toil  ia      o'er.    In    a 

>      ft    ^. 


land,  In    a    Ian 


land    bright  and  fair,  bright  and  fair,   We  shall  rest  when  earth-lv    toil     ia       o'er. 


KTtered  accord  inp  to  ^ct  of  Cnng:ress,  XT).  1873,  by  Biglow  &  Main,  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress,  at  Washington. 
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*  E.  R.  Latta. 


WANDERING  HERE, 

"7'A*  children  of  Israel  wattdered  in  the  ■wildemets." — ^Josh.  14 :  10. 
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1.  Wandering  here,  wander -ing  here,  Pilgrims  and  strangers  we  rove  ;  "VVayworn  and  weak,  ever  we    seek 

2.  Wandering  here,  wander  -  ing  here,  Thro'  the  low  valley  of     time,   Striving  to  gain   yonder   domain, 

3.  Wandering  here,  wander  -  ing  here,  Far  from  those  mansions  so  fair  ;  But,  with  the  blest,  soon  we  shall  rest, 
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ift: 


Rest  in  the  mansions  a  -  bove  ;  Rough  is   our  road,  heav-  y    our  load,  Dark  are  the  clouds  o  -  ver-head  ; 

Waiting  in  heaven's  pure  clime  ;  Faith's  piercing  eye  oft    can  descry,    Stretching  beyond  the  dark  stream. 

Soon  in  their  blessedness  share  ;  Here  tho'  we   sigh,  languish  and  die,  Noth-ing   shall  trouble    us   then  ; 


Many    our  fears,  many    our  tears,  Thro'  the  bleak  wilderness  led.       Pil  -  lar  of  fire,   pil  -  lar    of  cloud, 
Fields  shining  bright.  Beings  in  white.  Fair-  er  than  mortal  could  dream. 
We  shall  a  -  bide,  safe  o'er  the  tide,   Nev  -  er    to     wander  a  -  gain. 

^    A    ^   h   ^    -^      .  ^  f  -r-.-gi- 


Guide  us    by  night  and  by    day;    Still  may  we  come  near  -  er    our  home,  O  -  ver  our  wilderness  way, 
Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  1873.  by  JBIrIoto  &  Jlnin.  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington 
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*  F.  O. 


ZION,  THY  KING  BEHOLD. 

"  A  wake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength,  O  Zion  !  " — Isa.  53:1. 


Chester  G.  Allen. 
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1.  God    of   E  -  temal  truth.Joyful  we  praise  Thee  ;  Thou  has  de  -  liv-ered  us, — Thou  art  our  King  ; 

2.  Thro'  Thy  victorious  arm  Thy  foes  itre  cup-tive  ;  Death  and  the  hosts  of   sin  Conquered  for  aye  ; 

3.  Swell  your  triumphant  songs,  Aiif,'els  in  glo  -xy  !    There  let  your  golden  harps  Ring  ev-  er-more  ; 
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0  let  the  anthem  roll  Sweetly  on,  from  pole  to  pole.     Till  every  living  soul  Praise  to  Thee  shall  sing 

Now  on  Thy  Father's  throne, Risen  Saviour,  God  alone.  Earth  shall  Thy  scepter  own.  Thy  unbcnanded  sway. 

From  Eden's  lovely  plain,Where  immortal  pleasures  reign.Hail  Him  who  lives  again.Praise  Him  and  adore. 

•    4    m    ^     ^    p ^2 — #^^pr?,J-g-J« 1  J  J    ' 
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Zi  -  on  !  thy  King  be-hold,  Rise  in    thy  beau-ty  ;    Sing !  for  the  night  is  past ;  Thy  light  has  come. 
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EnfTfi;  nccorilinsr  t)  Act  of  Cobpress  A.  D.  1873,  by  Biplow  &  Main,  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress   at  Washington.         \^ 
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Closing  Hymn. 

J.  E.  Kan  KIN.  D.  D. 


No.  48.    God  be  With  You. 


(By  permission.) 


W.  G.  TOJTER. 


*=r?=r^=«-f-r= 


^iM^§. 


^^p: 


1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain.  By  his  counsels  gnide,  uphold  you, With  his  eheep  eeciTrely  fold    vou, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a -t;ain, 'Neath  his  wings  protecting.hideyou,  Dai-iy  niHuua  still  di-vide  you. 

3.  God  he  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain.  When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you. Put  liis  arms  unfailing  roniid  you, 
4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again.  Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  3'ou, Smite  death's  ihreat'uinp  wave  before  you, 

I        I      -*--«-  ^.  -^  je-    -(S.     ^       ♦:    ^  -,.  .^.  it  Iff;    .,=. 


l^^ 


be  with  you  till  we    meet     a  ■  gain.     Till     we    meet, 

-f    I     ! t_g=rpg=< g-^T r: — r=g: 


till    we    meet, 

■0  •    .0-    -*-     . 
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Till  wu  meet,  till    we  meet,  till  we  meet.Till  we 


meet     at   Jp-sup'  feet, 

^:4m,-  L^_a--=:*:g  *^.f g=g=grg: 


Till  we   meet,  till   we  meet, 

-0-      0- 

=gzgrt=z=S: 


God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 


■0-    -0.-  0.  0. 


|«=|«3fcfcrlEr=5rctr=g3S=«rgza|-|:s:iiTj 


meet  at  Jesus'  feet,Till  we  meet.       Till  we  meet. till  we  meet. till  we  meet, God  be  with  you  till  we  meetagaio. 
Copyright,  J.  E.  Rankin.  D.  D.,  Washington,  D.  C' 


„ess  wnen  m  tne  miast  oi  lemptauon  lo  lo^.Maiua  m^ou 


m  tne  rsew  lestamemii. James  .i:  u. 


'^'^^'^n.t^noP  and  his  experience  a  proof  that  the  Lord  is  alway 

'iSZT.lli^'^l  ^^^SlJ'S^!^^^:^^ry  piuJand  of  tender  n.ercy.»    Th 
lessotTis  one  rich  in  helpfulness  for  each  of  us. 


Job's  Integrity.-l-6.     1.  'Tlie  sons  of  God. 
Anffels.     'Satan  came  also.'    Satan  ever  takes 
his  place  amons  the  good,  and  with  all  boldness 
pushes  forward  his  evil  designs  as  far  as  possi- 
ble    2    'From  qoing  to  and  Jro  tn  tlie  eartli,  _ 
vxiikinq  up  and  down.'    His  answer  would  im- 
nlv  that    he  had    no    deflnite   object    m    his 
wanderings,  while  the    very  opposite    of  this 
Tsmie.     (Comp.  lPet.5:8.)    3.  ^llastilwucon. 
sidered  my  scnmni  JohT  The  righteous  character 
of    Job  was    already    well    known    to    Satan 
'Althouah  thou  movedst  me  against  liim,  to  destroy 
Mm  without  cause.'    God  had  accepted  Satan  s 
challenge  (chap.  1:  llj  to  prove  his  servant  and 
had  taken  from  him  his  worldly  goods  and  his 
sons  and  daughters;  yet  Job  looked  up  in  resig- 
nation and  blessed  God.     In  this  case,  as  m  all 
others  where  the  Lord  afflicts  his  children   he 
had  ever  in  view  ^  xe.r  ultimate  good  and  the 
gr-eatcr  blessings  in  store  for  them.     \  fj^ 
that  a  man  hath  will  he  give  pr  his  hfe.     Satan 
implies  that  after  all  Job  has  not  been  thoroughly 
tested.     He  has  lost  his  possessions  and  chil- 
dren, but  as  yet  his  own  health  is  sex^ure.     He 
imputes  to  him  such  supreme  selhshness  as  to 
be  less  moved  by  the  death  of  those  he  loves 


than  by  personal  sickness  and  pain.  5.  lota 
his  hone  and  his  flesh.'  Smite  him  with  disca^ 
and  suffering.  6.  'Behold,  he  is  in  thmc  hano 
The  Lord  permits  Satan  to  again  try  him,  Iv. 
commands  him  to  touch  not  his  life.  11 
bounds  of  Satan's  power  are  in  every  case  di 
tinctly  fixed  by  his  Master,  and  cannot  be  ove 
stepped. 

Job's    Affliction.— 7,  8.     7.  'Smote  Job  wi 
sore  boils.'    These  were  not  few  in  number,  bi 
covered    him    completely    till    he    could    re 
nowhere,  nor  could  he  find  means  of  relief, 
his  disti-action  he  scraped  them  with  a  piece 
broken    earthenware,    while    he    sat     amot| 
ashes. 

Job's  Temptation,— 9,  10.  9.  'His  wife.'  B 
wife,  the  only  member  of  his  family  whom  de^ 
has  spared,  now  becomes  his  tormentor.  S: 
tempts  him  to  'curse  God,  and  die.'  How  nolj 
his  answer!  10.  'Shall  we  receive  good  at  the  ha. 
of  God,  and  *  *  not  evilf  We  are  too  pror 
like  Job's  wife,  to  take  the  good  things  of  h 
as  a  matter  of  course,  and  forget  that  they  a 
God's  gifts,  while  we  complain  bitterly  wh 
they  are  withheld. 
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